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PEACE ON EARTH 


AND MERcy To 
ERY LIVING 
CREATURE. 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 


Vol. 24. Boston, February, 1892. No. 


RECEIPTS AND EXPENDITURES OF THE “AMERICAN 
HUMANE. EDUCATION SOCIETY.” 
The “American Humane Education Society” in its 


first three years to 1 $51,050.94 


{ hl) WN Leaving a balance, to meet its present and future liabilities, of 13, 557.72 72 
“" 2235553 This balance ought never to be reduced, for capital is as necessary 
to a Humane Society as to a mercantile Jirm, to enable it to 
assume liabilities and make and perform its contracts. 
Its expenditures have been, for “ Black Beauty,” * 28,501.79 
“Our Dumb Animals” and humane literature furnished by 
the Massachusetts Society for the Prev a - Cruelty 
to Animals, at bare cost of ‘printing, . 5,394.17 
Missionary, 5 
Prizes, Band of Mercy Outfits, Vv ‘ivisection Essays, and other 
humane publications and sundries, . 1,746.26 


$37,493.22 


The cost of office rents, a hire, etc., ete., have all been paid by 
the Massachusetts Society C. A., and my services are gladly and 
freely given week-days and without charge. 

All readers of “Our Dumb Animals” know the grand work that has 
been done and is now doing. 

When our income, like that of some of our American denominational 
missionary societies, shall reach a half a million of dollars a year, our 
work will be infinitely enlarged. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


HOW MUCH MONEY DO YOU WANT FOR THE WORK 
OF YOUR “AMERICAN HUMANE EDUCATION 
SOCIETY,’ MR. ANGELL, AND WHAT DO YOU 
WANT TO DO WITH IT? 

Answer. ‘There is no limit. 

By the universal endorsement of thousands of American 
newspapers and magazines, including those of largest circula- 
tion and highest literar y standing, and by tens of thousands of 
letters received by me from persons of allages and conditions 
of life, residing in different countries, the fact is established 
beyond all question that no book has ever appeared in the world 
more likely to be read by both Christian and other nations, 
and win them to a broad and practical Christianity, which shall 
include kindness to God's lower creatures, than the little volume 
written by Anna Sewell, of England, of w hich we have printed, 
and caused to be pr inted, in the past two years, about a million 
copies, and are now having translated into various European 
and Asiatic languages. 

I want to gratuitously distribute at the earliest possible 
moment a million copies of that book in our own country, and 
particularly in our Southern and Western States and Territories. 

This alone will cost about forty thousand dollars. 

T expect soon to have an endorsement of this book from the 
head of the Roman Catholic Church, which will aid me in 
: introducing it into all Roman Catholic countries, and as soon 
ww, = as have obtained this I want to distribute another million 

copies among the Spanish-speaking nations of Mexico and 
| Central and South America. 

FEEDING THE BIRDS. | This will cost about another forty thousand dollars. 


Say, ite 


TIN 


“Can 2, 
¢O 
SPP 
~A 
Op 
SAY / 4 SE 
\ 
= 
NA 
\ 
AY 
| 
4 
NES” 
: 
NAW 
-_ — 
4 


98 


Our Dumb Animals. 


The great World’s Columbian Exposition 
begins next year. ; 

I want to distribute there, in the English, 
European, and Asiatic languages, another 
million copies. 

This will cost about another forty thousand 
dollars. 

I would like the power to send **Our Dumb 
Animals,” which now goes to about ten thou- 
sand American editors monthly, into five hun- 
dred thousand American schoolrooms monthly. 

This would cost about one hundred and twenty- 
Jive thousand dollars more. 

I need not mention our various other humane 
publications, some of which are already adopted 
in the public schools of places as far distant as 
New Zealand, or say how glad I should be to 
send missionaries into every State and Terri- 
tory to form ‘* Humane Societies” and ** Bands 
of Mercy,’ of which we have already formed 
more than eleven thousand, and might just as 
well form eleven hundred thousand, if we had 
the means. Ihave written enough to answer 
the question, ‘‘ How much money do you want 
for your ‘ American Humane Education Society,” 
which is the jirst and only society of its kind inthe 
world, ‘and what do you want to do with it?” 

The objects of our Society, as our readers 
know, are: Ist, To humanely educate the Ameri- 
can people; and, 2d, To aid in humanely 
educating the world. 

The mottoes on our seal tell the whole story 
of what we are working for: ‘‘ Glory to God,” 
** Peace on Earth,” ‘* Kindness, Justice, and 
Mercy to Every Living Creature.” 

If our income can be made equal to that of 
some of our denominational missionary societies 
we can accomplish all the things above stated, 
and many more equally important. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


THE PYRAMIDS, AND ST. PETER’S 
AT ROME. 


Persons who think the protection of shou- 
sands of millions of God’s lower creatures 
from cruelty can be accomplished by the 
employment of a few constables to prosecute 
men who beat horses, and shen send them 
home to inflict perhaps greater cruelty, are 
only in the infancy of thought on this sub- 
ject. 

When they advance further and see the 
necessity and importance of humane educa- 
tion, its glorious possibilities will loom up 
before them grand as the pyramids and 
beautiful as the creations of the sublime 
genius of Michel Angelo at St. Peter’s, at 
Rome. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


When a man is too busy to laugh he needs 
vacation. 


BOOKS THAT MAKE US LAUGH. 


If there is a time for all things, this includes 
a time to laugh. While we personally are too 
busy to be troubled with the blues, we know 
that many others are. To such, books that 
will make them laugh may be more valuable 
than doctors’ prescriptions. Will our kind 
readers who happen to know of such books, 
and which contain nothing unsuitable for the 
Samily fireside, kindly tell us, and so aid us in 
making the world happier by telling others 
through these columns. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


DIDN’T BEAT HIS WIFE. 


The English common law does not now allow a 
man “to beat his wife with a stick as thick as his thumb.” 
But it used to. And the “Chicago Mail” tells this good 
story of an Irishman who was in the habit of going 
home drunk nights and beating his poor wife Biddy 
in the good old fashion. 

Finally the woman could stand it no longer, and 
appealed to the priest. 

The reverend father went to her home that even- 
ing and waited for Pat. He came drunk as usual, 
and the good riest took him in hand. 

“ Pat,” says he, “ you’re drunk.” 


. Yis, your riverince,” says Pat, “ I’m feeling purty 


“Well, how long is this going to continue, I’d like 
to know?” 

* Jist as long as I kin git a drop of the cratur,” says 
Pat. ‘I can’t stop drinkin’.” f 

“Now see here, Pat,’? says the good father, “I'll 
tell you what. You'll stop this right here, unless you 
want to be turned into a rat —d’ye mind that? ” 

The priest went away, and Pat was docile that 
night; but the next night, when he came home and 
kicked open the door, one glance showed Biddy that 
he was loaded and in fighting trim, so she dodged 
behind the table. 

“Don’t be afraid, darlin’,” said Pat, in a subdued 
key, as he steadied himself before dropping intoa 
chair. “I’m not going to bate you this night. I’m 
not going to lay the weight of me finger on ye. I 
want ye to be kind to me, to-night, darlin’, and to 
remember, if ye kin, the days when we were sweet- 
hearts, and when I was always kind to ye and ye 
loved me. 

“Ye know his riverince was here last night, and 
he told me if I got drunk again he’d turn me intoa 
rat. I’m drunk this minute, darlin’. The praste 
didn’t see me, but he knows I’m drunk, and this 
night into a rat I go. 

“T want ye to be kind to me, darlin’, and watch me, 
and when ye see me gittin’ little, and the hair growin’ 
out on me, an’ me whiskers gittin’ long, for heaven’s 
sake, darlin’, as ye love me, kape your eye on the cat!” 


TO PREVENT THE GRIPPE — TO EDITORS 
AND DOCTORS. 


As this paper goes to about three thousand 
physicians and about ten thousand American 
editors, we think it well to republish the 
following, cut from the ‘Boston Herald” of 
January 16th:— 

Mr. Geo. T. Angell, president of our Humane So- 
ciety, said yesterday :— 

“A gentleman calling on me to-dayjtells me that 
he has seen in one of the Boston dailies a letter from 
a physician recommending as a preventive of grip 
the putting of powdered sulphur in the stockings, so 
as to be constantly walking on sulphur. 

“Some years ago Casey Young, member of 
Congress from Memphis, Tenn., told me that, during 
the great yellow fever epidemic at Memphis, in 
which I believe thousands died, he and various 
other gentlemen of his acquaintance saved their 
lives by constantly wearing powdered sulphur in 
their stockings, while others of his acquaintance 
who refused to use it died. 

“In one instance he stated that out of a con- 
siderable number of gentlemen assembled in his 
office, who discussed the subject, every one who 
used the sulphur escaped, and every one who did 
not had the fever. It is well known that a few doses 
of sulphur taken internally will pass through the 
body, clothing, and pocketbook, and so blacken the 
silver in the pocketbook as to make its reception 
doubtful. It is also equally well known that men 
working in malarial districts in sulphur escape 
malaria. I think it my duty to state these facts, 
which may be of value in preventing sickness and 
saving life.” 

To all our readers we add to the above : — 

If, after consulting your doctor, you conclude 
to try the experiment a day or two, you will 
find that you are, when warm, surrounded by 
a very perceptible sulphurous atmosphere. 

We have asked the dean of our ‘ Harvard 
University Medical School’ to have experi- 
ments made in regard to the effects of sulphur 
on dangerous germs, which we hope may 
result in some important discoveries. 

G. T. A. 


[For Our Dumb Animals. | 

JOHN JACOB ASTOR’S COACHMAN. 

Two ladies well known in New York City 
were spending the summer at Newport. They 
were in the habit of ordering a carriage from a 
livery stable, and were always driven by the 
same coachman, whose name was Burns, and 
who was a careful driver with whom the ladies 
felt perfectly safe. 

One day when they were driving, Burns very 
suddenly cried ** Whoa!” and, pulling up his 
horses, turned abruptly to one side of the road. 
The ladies were alarmed, and, leaning out, 
inquired what was the matter. Burns replied 
that there was a little Jame bird in the road, 
which he had very nearly run over. He was 
just about getting off the box to remove the 
little creature from its dangerous position, 
when one of the ladies, wishing him to remain 
in charge of the horses, stepped from the 
carriage, and, picking up the bird, which was 
a young one, discovered its leg was broken. 
Her first thought was to take it home and keep 
it till it was quite strong again, but Burns 
advised her to put it the other side of the 


fence, on the grass, where the mother bird 
could find it, and Nature heal the broken leg. 
They decided to do this, so the bird was left in 
a safe place and the drive resumed. 

The story of the kind-hearted coachman was 
told until it reached Mrs. John Jacob Astor, 
who was much touched by it, saying a man 
who did that little act of mercy would surely 
be kind to horses, and as her husband was in 
need of a coachman she would try to get Burns 
for the position. 

The end of the story is that Burns was duly 
installed as Mr. Astor’s coachman, and returned 
with them to the city. M. 8B. F. 

Red Bank, N. J. 


° A SNOW PARABLE. 


Softly falls the snow and slowly, slowly, 
O’er this solitude of world and hill; 
Winds are breathing desolate and lowly 
Where the weary world is lying still. 
Like a cloak of pardon and remission 
Falls the snow on city den and street — 
Emblem of the contrite heart’s condition, 
Earnest of forgiving love complete. 
Where the sin and sadness are unsleeping 
Lies a purity which is not theirs; ; 
Thro’ the night there comes a sound of weeping, 
Thro’ the night there comes a voice of prayers. 


All the dismal blackness of the city 

Lies enshrouded with a perfect white; 
God in wonderful, eternal pity 

Sends His snowy message through the night. 
Turn, O hungry souls that tire of sinning, 

Take the peace which earth can never give! 
Leave the bygone for a new beginning, 

Leave the dreariness of death, and live. 
Softly falls the snow and slowly, slowly, 

O’er the solitude of street and mart; 
Hear, O Father! Thou art holy — 

Lay its whiteness on the sinner’s heart. 

| — The Angelus. 


A STREET SCENE IN BOSTON. 
(From dae **Boston Herald” of Jan. 5.) 


Sisyphus, the old gray tow-horse that helps roll the 
crowded street cars up Hanover Street hill, had ten 
minutes of idleness the other afternoon. 

It was a cold, dreary day, and the early winter twi- 
light made sleeker horses restive with the thoughts 
of warm stables and oats. But Sisyphus had learned 
a virtue which, so far as we know, his classical 
namesake never acquired. He had become patient, 
and as the wind swept around the corner of Hanover 
and Portland streets, and roughened his ungroomed 
coat, his homely head sunk lower and lower, and 
Sisyphus seemed to be asleep. At any rate, the rum- 
bling of passing teams, the shouts of angry drivers, 
and the startling “ whirr” of the electrics did not 
cause him to raise an eyelid or lift his drooping nose 
an inch. : 

Just at this juncture a little Italian boy, with one of 
those pathetié tropical faces that in winter seem so 
out of place on a wind-swept Boston pavement, 
came around the corner. 

He not only wore no overcoat, but his summer suit 
seemed to be doing unreasonable duty. 

One mittenless hand was thrust half-way into his 
cramped little pocket, and the other held a half-dozen 
papers in blue, pinched fingers. His black eyes had 
a weary homesickness in them; but as he caught 
sight of Sisyphus standing so close to the curbing, 
they brightened as if he had recognized an- old 
friend. 

Sisyphus heard the light footfall and familiar voice 
of his young curbstone acquaintance, and just turned 
his long gray nose toward the sidewalk. The little 
fellow passed his left arm around it, and laid his 
dusky cheek against those of the old tow horse. 
They were standing there in an attitude of mutual 
sympathy and companionship, when the Herald man 
turned into Washington Street. 

[The good work we have done at the North End of 
Boston was not lost. On the same day we read the 
above $10 was contributed by a friend to help dis- 
tribute our Jtalian edition of “Black Beauty.” | 


FOR THE LAWYERS. 

A good story is told of Judge Kent, the well-known 
American jurist. A man was indicted for burglary, 
and the evidence showed that his burglary consisted 
in cutting a hole through a tent in which several per- 
sons were sleeping, and then projecting his hand 
and arm through the hole and abstracting various 
articles. 

It was claimed by his counsel that, as he never 
actually entered into the tent with his whole body, 
he had not committed the offence. 

Judge Kent told the jury that if they were not sat- 
isfied the whole man was involved in the crime they 
might bring in a verdict of guilty against so much of 
him as was thus involred. 

The jury, after a brief consultation, found the right 
arm, right shoulder, and the head of the prisoner 
guilty of the offence of burglary. 

The judge sentenced the right arm, right shoulder, 
and head to imprisonment with hard labor in the 
State prison for two years, remarking that, as to the 
rest of the man's body, he might do with it what he pleased. 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Gro. T. ANGELL and Rev. THOMAS TIMMINS. 


Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President; JoszErH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 


Over eleven thousand branches of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, 
with probably over seven hundred thousand 
members, 

PLEDGE, 

“I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross out 
the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. P.C.A. 
on our badges mean ‘ Merciful Society Prevention of 
Cruelty to all.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of ‘‘Band of Mercy” information and 
other publications. 

Also, without cost, to every person who writes 
that he or she has formed a ‘‘ Band of Mercy” 
by obtaining the signatures of thirty adults or 
children or both —either signed, or authorized 
to be signed — to the pledge, also the name chosen 
for the ‘‘Band,” and the name and post-office 
address [town and state] of the President : — 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘Our DumsB AnI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

3. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

4. Eight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 
poems. 

5. For the President, an imitation gold 
badge. 

The head officers of Fuventle Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday-school 
teachers should be Presidents of Bands of Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

To those who wish badges, song and hymn 
books, cards of membership, and a membership 
book for each Band, the prices are, for badges, 
gold or silver imitation, eight cents; ribbon, 
four cents; song and hymn books, with fifty- 
two songs and hymns, two cents; cards of 
membership, two cents; and membership book, 
eight cents. The ‘‘ Twelve Lessons on Kind- 
ness to Animals” cost only two cents for the 
whole, bound together in one pamphlet. The 
Humane Leaflets cost twenty-five cents a hun- 
dred, or eight for five cents. 

Everybody, old or young, who wants to do 
a kind act, to make the world happier or bet- 
ter, is invited to address, by letter or postal, 
Geo. T. Angell, Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts, and receive full in- 
formation. 


A Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy 
Meetings. 

1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat the 
Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report of last 
Meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, Recitations, ‘‘ Memory Gems,” and Anec.- 
dotes of good and noble sayings and deeds done to 
both human and dumb creatures, with vocal and instru- 
mental music. 

4— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what the 
have done to make human and dumb creatures happier an 

tter. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 

7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


Pure Silver Band of Mercy Badge, 
Costing at our Offices. or sent post-paid, Thirty Cents. 


The devil will 
have to. fight 
hard to beat the 
man who is do- 


ing his best for 
God. 


A BEAUTIFUL STORY. 

A beautiful and touching story of a woman's 
love and pity, bestowed where those sweet 
attributes could meet with only voiceless 
gratitude, comes to us from Eatonton, in this 
State. 

The recent embarrassment of a business 
firm caused one of its members, Mr. B. W. Hunt, 
to sacrifice his splendid herd of Jerseys. His 
lovely and cultured wife, who had loved them ; 
who had made them conscious of her kindness ; 
who had fed them from her hand, and whose 
call they had answered from the pleasant 
plains and valleys, as their bells tinkled 
homeward in the twilight, with tearful eyes 
saw them pass from her care into the keeping 
of strangers; and out of her noble heart she 
made this touching plea for them : — 

“There are sentiments connected with our little 
Jerseys that will make the parting with them hard 
to bear for my husband and myself. The people of 
this county know that each Jersey in the herd has 
been reared by me. Each has its special name, and 
comes to my call. They have been my constant care 
for years, and are like children to me in their affec- 
tion and dependence, and I have given them almost 
a mother’s love; and now that the parting time has 
come, I desire to plead, not for myself, but for them; 
that the stranger’s hands into whom they will now 
pass may be kind and gentle, and caresses, not cru- 
elty, be meted out to them. When I stand in the 
empty stalls at Panola farm, the greatest grief my 
heart will know will be that the dumb creatures that 
I love so well will be beyond my power to aid. Hun- 
gry and unsheltered they may be standing in blind- 
ing storms or drifting snows, and blows, not loving 
touches, fall on their gentle heads, and I their mis- 
tress powerless to help. And so I plead, reader of 
these lines, whoever you may be, if one of Panola’s 
Jerseys passes into your possession, remember that 
& Woman’s tenderness has reared it, a woman’s care 
has guarded it, a woman’s heart has ached over its 
loss, and a woman’s pen was lifted in life’s darkest 
— to beg for it the pity she did not ask for her- 
self.” 

There is a beautiful lesson in those beautiful 
words —a lesson of love and tenderness, of 
gentleness and sweet compassion, which only 
the true heart of a woman could teach; and if 
the poor, dumb brutes in whose behalf that 
tender plea was made could speak their answer 
from the stranger's pastures, it would chime 
in sweeter cadence than the bells that tinkled 
in the dewy dawns and purple twilights and 
made unimagined music in a2 woman's heart. — 
Atlanta Constitution. 


It is reported that one of our confectioners has 
taught a parrot to say ‘“ Pretty creature!” to every 
lady who enters, and his business has largely in- 
creased. 


WINTER ON LAKE CONSTANCE, SWITZERLAND. 


TO SKATERS. 

When the ice breaks and some one falls in, 
lay boards over the ice to the break, if you 
have them. If not, then let one boy lie flat, 
another lie behind him and push him towards 
the break, and another behind him if necessary, 
and so make a living rope from the break to 
a point of safety. 


FRENCH POLITENESS. 


The politeness of Frenchmen is proverbial, but 
we remember no better illustration than when, 
before our civil war, a French general was invited 
to attend a country muster of militia in the State 
of New York. After the review came a dinner, 
and a somewhat intoxicated individual called upon 
the general for his opinion in regard to the New 
York militia. 

This was his reply: “I have seen the armies of 
Russia; I have seen the armies of England; I have 
seen the grand armies of France; but I have never 
seen such soldiers as the militia of New York. No, 
never.” 


AN EX-PRESIDENT. 

A young Englishman, a reporter on a New York 
paper, relates one of his early experiences. “I was 
sent up to interview a fellow by the name of Hayes, 
dowt you know, who was stopping at an uptown 
hotel,” he says. 

“The slip I was given by the city editor read, — 

““* See ex-President Hayes at the —— hotel, and get 
something about his plans in New York.’ 

“1 found the hotel and sent up my card. I was re- 
ceived quite nicely by Mr. Hayes. He told me what 
he was going to do, and then, as I wanted to make 
my story complete, | asked him what he was ex- 
president of. 

“He told me he was ex-president of the United 
States. It was awfully confusing, don’t you know,” 
concludes the young Englishman plaintively, “but 
there are so many ex-presidents over here.” — Cin- 
cinnati Enquirer. 


LUCERNE CATHEDRAL. 

Lucerne has a cathedral, of course. A European 
town without its cathedral is a curiosity which I 
have not yet met. But this particular cathedral has 
an organ and an organist, and I sat there an hour 
last night and listened to such music as I never ex- 
pect to hear again on earth, unless I should return 
to Lucerne while the organ and the organist are still 
here. I cannot begin to describe it. It was ever 
sound in nature and art. It was the crash of artil- 
lery. It was the triumphal march of victorious 
armies. It was a woman’s voice singing softly a 
great ways off. It was the village choir singing the 
anthem on a sunny Sunday morning. It was the 
chorus of angels, catching up the strain, near at 
first, then bearing it away to the highest heaven till 
the notes at last ‘trembled away into silence.” It 
was the boom and reverberation of thunder. It was 
the wind blowing through the trees at night. It was 
the patter, and then the dash, and then the steady 
pour of rain. It was the singing of birds in the sun- 
light. It was the clanging of the alarm bells. It was 
It was the benediction that 

C. F. ScoTtT. 


the wail of lost souls. 
follows after prayer. 
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Done ANIMALS. 


Boston, February Yr 1892. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to GEO. 
T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk Street. 


Persons w ishing a bound volume of this 
paper for a public” library, reading room, or the 
public room of a large hotel, can send us eigh- 
teen cents in postage stamps to pay postage 
and will receive the volume. 


Persons wishing ‘‘Our Dumb Animals* for 
gratuitous distribution ean send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies, of back 
numbers. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 


Teachers can have **Our Dumb Animals” 
one year for twenty-five cents. 

Canvassers can have sample copies free, and 
retain one-half of every fifty cent subscription. 


Our American Humane Education Society sends 
this paper this month to the editors of about ten 
thousand newspapers and magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by 
calling Telephone 1652, Boston. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

In emergency cases of severe injury, where owners 
are unable to pay, the ambulance w ill be sent at the 
expense of the Society. 


=_ 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 

We would respectfully ask all persons who send us 
subscriptions or remittances, to examine our report 
of receipts which is published in each number of 


our paper, and if they do not find the sums they have 
sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers, 
please write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “ Personal. 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 

We are glad to publish this month three 
hundred and ninety-four new branches of our 
‘Parent Band of Mercy,’ making a total of 
eleven thousand six hundred and eighty-four. 

FOUR HUNDRED VOLUMES. 


We have recently had 400 volumes of *‘Our 
Dumb Animals” of last year handsomely bound. 

We do not wish to sell them for private 
libraries at any price, and we cannot send 
them to school or Sunday-school libraries, be- 
cause it would require tens of thousands of 
volumes to supply the demand, but we are 
glad to give them away to important public libra- 
ries and reading rooms and the public reading 
rooms of the larger hotels, where they will be 
likely to be read by many, on receipt of eigh- 
teen cents in postage stamps to pay the 
postage. 


HUMANE CALENDARS, 1892. 


Through the kindness of one of the directors 
of our ‘*American Humane Education Society,” 
we have had placed in our offices for distribu- 
tion three hundred beautifully illustrated Hu- 
mane Calendars for the year 1892, containing 
a variety of valuable humane thought and 
information. 

To the readers of this paper who shall first 
write us that they will place one of these 
calendars in a large schoolroom or some public 
place where it will be widely seen, we will 
send a copy without charge. 


‘* Blessed are the merciful.” 


OUR PRIZE OFFER OF ONE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS FOR THE BEST EQUES- 
TRIAN DRAMA oF * BLACK BEAUTY.” 
To all who are now writing for this prize we 

would say that we wish each play offered in 

competition to be sent with a fictitious name, 
word, or motto, and be accompanied by sealed 
envelope containing the real name and post- 
oftice address of the writer, which envelope is 
not to be opened until the decision has been 
made. GEO. 'T. ANGELL. 
A NEW AND ATTRACTIVE EDITION OF 
BLACK BEAUTY. 

Possibly no woman in the world has done 
more good for the cause of humanity than 
Anna Sewell, in writing that wonderful book 
** Black Beauty.” 

We have just published a new edition, with her 
portrait and autograph. It makes us additional 
expense, but we will sell at the same price per 
copy as our ‘Old Gold.” 

It will fill a want long felt, as many who 
have read her work can now have the privilege 
of seeing her face. 

The price will be at our offices six cents a 
copy, and when sent by mail, ten. In large 
quantities of one hundred and upwards the 
prices will be as much lower in proportion as 
they now are on our ** Old Gold” edition. 

ei 
A SONG BOOK FOR OUR ‘* BANDS OF 
MERCY.” 

As our readers know, we have been sending 
out to all our ** Bands of Mercy” a little ** Band 
of Mercy” song book, containing fifty-two 
beautiful songs and hymns adapted to popular 
tunes, and which we have been able to sell at 
the low price of two cents each. 

With the enormous increase of our ‘* Bands 
of Mercy” there seems to be a demand for a 
larger book; and we wish readers of this paper 
to kindly, as a labor of humanity, send us 
beautiful words and music, suitable to be used, 
not only by ‘* Bands of Mercy” and others in 
American schools, but also to be translated 
like ‘* Black Beauty” into foreign languages 
and sung by millions of children in the schools 
of all nations. 

GEO. 'T, ANGELL. 


ICY STREETS. 

We wish to call the attention of all the 
members of our over eleven thousand ‘** Bands of 
Mercy” to the fact that in all the northern 
parts of our country the time has come when 
streets and roads are likely to be made slippery 
by ice, and to ask that they will kindly see to 
it that by the sprinkling of ashes or otherwise 
the safety of horses shall be insured in their 
vicinity. We are glad to say that the superin- 
tendent of our Boston streets stands ready at 
all times to send men to scatter ashes or sand 
when we telephone him that any of our streets 
are in dangerous condition. 


EXTRACTS FROM OUR MISSIONARY’S 
LETTERS 
Dec. 19. 
I have formed 107 “ Bands of Mercy” in Lexing- 
ton (Kentucky), as per list enclosed. The superin- 


tendent of schools and teachers have been very 
kind. 


Dec. 24. 

I have visited the public and Catholic schools of 
Covington (Kentucky), and formed 110 Bands of 
Mercy, as per list enclosed. 

Jan. 15. 

I have visited the schools of Newport (Kentucky), 
and formed 77 Bands of Mercy, as per list enclosed. 
After visiting the schools of Bellevue and Day ton, I 
will organize a Humane Society”? in Covington, 
which has about 40,000 a," 

Cuas. S. HUBBARD. 


All who sympathize with kindness will be delighted 
with “Our Dumb Animals,”” and no more entertaining 
or useful reading can be put into the hands of chil- 
dren. — New York Tribune. 


=_ 


The merciful man is considerate of his beast. 


Cases reported at our Boston Offices in 
December, 


Whole number dealt with, 196; animals taken from 
work, 27; horses and other ‘animals killed, 37. 


By Country Agents, for Fourth Quarter, 1891. 


Whole number dealt with, 432; animals taken from 
work, 137; killed, 149. 


OUR BANNER. 


On the severely cold days of winter 
we send out a man with this banner — 


“Please blanket your horses while stopping.” 


When he finds in front of some great 
dry-goods store a coachman covered with 
furs, and his horses standing without blankets, 
he stops — plants the pole of his standard 
on the sidewalk—a crowd gathers — and 
the good lady never forgets thereafter to 
have her horses suitably protected. 


BITS IN ZERO WEATHER. 


Always warm the iron bits before putting in a 
horse’s mouth. 

If in great haste, then plunge them in cold water to 
take the chill out of them. 

Boxford, Mass. Wo. 


P. ALCorr. 


FROM BOSTON SUNDAY GLOBE, JAN. 3. 


“Mr. , Who has at his farm at Ipswich, 
Mass., a kennel of harriers, has lately stocked his 
grounds with a pack of large white hares, procured 
from Maine. The sport which he is to offer his fel- 
low members of the Myopia Hunt is often most 
exciting.” 

When we read the above in the Globe, the first thing 
that came into our mind was the old couplet: 

“The Devil always mischief finds 
For idle hands to do.” 
And then we instructed our chief prosecuting agent 
to send the gentleman a copy of the laws of Massa- 
chusetts for the prevention of cruelty to animals, 
that he might have fair warning. 


“BLACK BEAUTY” PRICES. 
The prices of ‘*Old Gold” editions are six 
cents at our oflices, ten cents when sent by mail; 
‘“ Terra Cotta’ and ** Board” editions, on 
thicker paper, twelve cents at our oflices, and 
twenty cents when sent by mail. A lower price 
can be made when 1000 or more copies are 
ordered at once. Express and freight charges 

on large orders are quite reasonable. Write 

Gro. 'T. ANGELL, President. 
Our German edition is published by C. J. Krehbiel 
«& Co., Cincinnati, at their expense and for their 
profit, we furnishing them gratuitously the manuscript 
translation. The price at retail is 25 cents per copy 
or sent by mail 35 cents per copy, and can be proc ured 


of us or the publisher. For wholesale prices write C. J. 
Krehbiel & Co., Cincinnati. 


OUR ITALIAN EDITION OF BLACK 
BEAUTY.” 

We have just issued from the press our ‘*/tal- 
ian” edition of ** Black Beauty,” which we shall 
sell at the same price as our * Old Gold” English 
edition, namely, six cents per copy, or ten 
cents when sent by mail, which is less than one- 
half the cost to our ** American Humane Education 
Society.” 


One of the meanest kinds of theft is that 
practised by some business firms who have got 
out pirated editions of ** Black Beauty,” clipped 
out its valuable humane suggestions and inserted 
their own advertisements. — Labor Leader, Jan. 
16, 1892. 


ANGEL. 


In answer to questions sometimes asked, our 
name is pronounced precisely like the above in 
the Bible. We were never a clergyman or a 
doctor. ‘The money which has enabled us to 
work for dumb animals over twenty years 
without pay, and give some thousands of dol- 
lars to the work, was made in the practice of 
law in the city of Boston from 1851 to 1868. 


_ 
| 
} 
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Dumb Animals. 


COLMAN’S RURAL WORLD. 


As is well known to the about ten thousand American editors 
who receive this paper, *‘Colman’s Rural World,” of St. Louis, 
founded a generation ago by Hon. Norman J. Colman, United 
States Secretary of Agriculture under President Cleveland, has 
been published and edited ever since by himself and son. 
Seeing in it recently some excellent cuts of good and bad 
roads, we wrote asking the privilege of reproducing three 
of them in **Our Dumb Animals,” and received promptly the 
following kind reply : — 

St. LouIs, MO., Dec. 30, 1891. 
GEo. T. ANGELL, Esq., Boston, Mass. : 

Dear Sir,—1 have the pleasure to acknowledge your esteemed 
favor of the 28th inst., and to send by express to-day the cuts it calls 
for. This is done with a great deal of pleasure, for we appreciate very 
highly the efforts you are making and have made for many yearsgast 
in the interest and behalf of dumb animals. JZ have also noticed the 
care you have taken in the selection of your illustrations and consider your 
asking for these cuts a compliment.— Very truly yours, 

C. D. COLMAN, Editor. 

All travellers abroad remember with pleasure the beautiful smooth 
hard roads found all over Europe, even in the highest passes of the 
Alps. 

During over a year we once passed on the other side of the Atlantic, 
we do not remember seeing in any country we visited a single bad 
road. This saves a vast deal of cruelty to horses, as does also the con- 
tinental custom of stationing at the foot of steep hills extra horses, 
to assist, for a small compensation, heavily loaded teams, and the 
other custom of never letting horses go unaccompanied by a driver. 
We particularly remember with pleasure the excellent condition of 
the horses used to carry thousands to the top of the Righi in Switzer- 
land. Of all we inspected there we did not find one in poor condition. 


A BOY WITH A FUTURE. 

It was a cold morning. The people in the village were almost frozen, 
and at the little red cottage in the hollow, where the wind had free 
sweep across acres of meadow land and hillside, it was a great deal 
worse. 

But when Ben Preston jumped out of bed to build the fire for his 
mother, it was not the cold which worried him most; it was because 
he knew that in the cupboard there was only scanty provision. 

The ladies who brought sewing to his mother could not come up to 
the hollow in such weather, nor could she cross these heavy drifts to 
go to them. 

Well,” says Ben to himself, as he danced about to keep his feet 
from freezing while the tire burned up, “I don’t see any way but to 
take the support of the family on myself for a few days. I can’tdo 
much, but maybe I can help a bit. I'll try, that’s what!” And he 
drew himself up, looking very manly and strong. 

When the little breakfast was eaten—it was nothing but corn 
cakes with butter, and milk to drink—as they had a cow,—Ben 
carried in a load of wood and a pail of water, and then began to 
button up his coat. 

“Not going out, Ben?” asked his mother. 

“Yes, mother; I’m going to look for a job in the village.” 

* But, Ben, you’ll be almost frozen.” 

“Think not, mother. Iam strong as a young horse, ‘and it’s a fine 
morning for sweeping sidewalks and crossings, you know. l’ll 
just shoulder my shovel and see if I can’t bring back something to fill 
up that cupboard.” 

“ You’re a good boy, Ben,” said the widow, with a deep sigh, anda 
smile at his bright face. 

“Ought to be; got a good mother, you know,” responded Ben. And 
then putting on his old hat, he darted into the shed for his snow shovel, 
and was off, plunging through the drifts asif it was first-rate fun. 

He bad no overcoat, and his hands were hardly covered by the 
old mittens; but he put first one hand, then the other, in his pocket, 
to warm them, and trudged along with a cheery whistle, never 
minding the cold. 

When he got to the village he stopped first before Dr. Hutchin’s big 
house. The doctor was just opening his shutters, and Ben hailed him: 
“Good morning, doctor, don’t you want your walk cleared off?” 

“ Well, I might,” responded the doctor. “ Think you’re heavy enough 
for the job?” 

«Just you try me,” said Ben, beginning to dig away at the piled-up 
snow. 

“Allright, sonny. Makea good job of it and I’ll give youa quarter.” 
And with that the doctor went into the house. Ben worked and tug- 
zed, and in half an hour he had that sidewalk well shovelled off. 
Then he rapped at the door, and received his quarter from the 
doctor’s wife. 

“Well, that’s a beginning,” said he, and trudged on, stopping where 
he saw a good chance for a job, and in most cases getting it. 

Two or three times he was hailed by boys going down to the dam 
to skate, and asked to go with them; but his only answer was to 
shake his head and pitch into the drifts with renewed energy. 

When noon came be had a dollar and a quarter. 

“Pretty well for one half day,” said he. “Guess we can live while 
the snow lasts, if mother don’t sew any.” 

He ran around the corner to Balzer’s grocery and bought a loaf of 
bread, half a pound of cheese, some tea, sugar, and several other little 
necessaries, and still had a little left. He borrowed a basket from 
Mr. Balzer, put his packages into it, dashed out, and stepped into the 
butcher’s to buy a juicy steak. Then he took the road to the hollow 
again. And I tell you his mother’s bright face, when he ran into the 
house with his well-laden basket, well repaid him for the cold morn- 
ing’s work. 

“What should I do without my good, brave boy?” 
she exclaimed, as he told her 4 little story. Ben 
laughed, and said: “Oh, that is nothing.” He was 


A FATR REPRESENTATION OF EUROPEAN 


ROADS. 


a: 


THOUSANDS OF ROADS IN AMERICA ARE, IN SOME SEASONS 
OF THE YEAR, FAIRLY REPRESENTED BY THIS PICTURE. 


very proud of her praise. 
That boy has a future. 


OUR COLLEGES. 

Among letters received by us on the above 
subject, the following is from one of the best 
citizens of Boston and a prominent educator : — 

Jan. 26, 1892. 


My DEAR FRIEND ANGELL: 

God strengthen your hands to fight the 
battle you have begun upon the cruelty, drunken- 
ness, and the witless and indecent rufiianism of 
our great colleges. 


Lhave known several young men, one @ near 
relative, that entered college with bright pro- 
spects, but unused to temptation, so corrupted 
and misled by the influence and example of 
that class of students that claim to be the 


socially elite, that they were almost entirely | 


ruined, morally and physically, before the end 
of the freshman year. 
Such cases are many. 
Faithfully yours. 


A kind heart is a fountain of gladness, mak- | 


ing everything in its vicinity freshen into 
smiles. IRVING. 


OH WELL MAY THE INDIAN HUNTER. 


Oh well may the Indian hunter 
Lie calm on his couch of skins, 
When the pain of this world ceases 
And the joy of the next begins, — 
For on the Great Spirit’s prairies, 
Under blue skies of yore, 
Are waiting his steed and his watch-dog, 
To answer his call once more. 


Blue hunting-grounds of the Red Man! 
Cannot J dream the dream? 
Surely my old companion 
But waits till I cross the stream. 
Waits, with a faithful yearning 
*“ Almost akin to pain,” 
Till, in some /esser heaven, 
He bounds to my feet again. 


| 
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MUTILATED FOR LIFE. 
[Kindly Loaned by the Boston Herald.] 


(From “ Boston Pilot.’’) 


President Angell, of the Massachusetts S. P.C. T.A., 
calls the docking of horses’ tails a ‘‘ foolish and cruel prac- 


tice,” but so long as fashion sanctions the custom there 
will be cruel fools to employ it, at least until the law 
makes the owner of a mutilated animal personally respon- 
sible, and holds the fact of the mutilation to be suficicn evi- 
dence for conviction. 


FOR THE PROTECTION OF MUTILATED 
HORSES. 


The following petitiog has been presented to 
the Massachusetts Legislature, now in ses- 
sion: 

To the Honorable Senate and House of Repre- 
sentatives of the Commonwealth of Mas- 
sachusetts : 

The Massachusetts Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals respectfully prays that 
the following law may be enacted for the pro- 
tection of mutilated horses, and for a hearing 
upon the same. 

MASSACHUSETTS SOCIETY FOR THE PRE- 

VENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS, 
By GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 

ACT FOR THE PROTECTION OF HORSES 

MUTILATED BY DOCKING. 


Be it enacted : — 

SECTION First. It shall be the duty of any 
and all owners, drivers, and persons having 
eustody or charge of horses which have been 
mutilated by docking to provide such horses, 
during the months of June, July, August, and 
September of each year, a covering of thin 
cloth or close netting, sufficient to protect 
such horses from the attacks of flies and other 
insects. 

SECTION SECOND. Any owner, driver, or per- 
son having the charge or custody of any such 
horse who shall, during the months of June, 
July, August, or September, unnecessarily drive 
or ride, or cause to be driven or ridden, any 
such mutilated horse without such covering as 
a protection against flies and other insects, or 
who shall unnecessarily permit such mutilated 
horse to stand in stable, pasture, or elsewhere 
over one hour without such covering, shall be 
punished by fine not less than ten dollars and 
not exceeding one hundred dollars for every 
such offence. 

SECTION THIRD. It shall be the duty of all 
sherifts, deputy sheriffs, constables, and police 
officers to prosecute all violations of the pro- 
visions of this Act which shall come to their 
notice. 


AN 


DOCKING HORSES’ TAILS. 


The docking of horses’ tails by angloman- 
jiacs who ape English manners and customs 
should be made a criminal offence, punishable 
by imprisonment for not less than one year. 
Nature provided the horse with a tail to brush 
off the flies, mosquitoes, and other insects, 
just as the Creator furnished man with hands 
to protect himself. 


and scarcely any flies in Great Britain to | 


bother animals. A man who will wantonly 


cut a horse's tail should be compelled to stand 
on a sugar dock in hot weather with his hands 
tied behind his back, and he would then know 
the agony and torture a poor horse suffers with 
nothing but a stump of a tail to drive off these 
pests and tormentors. From the American 
Shipbuilder,” New York City. 


Prof. Gleason on Docking. 


Prof. Gleason, the great horse-tamer, like 
all true horse-lovers, thinks the horse as 
made by the Creator is about as perfect in 
form as it is possible to make him. At one 
of his exhibitions a plump, muscular horse 
was turned into the ring. It was a pretty 
animal, all but the tail, which had been 
bobbed off after the style so much affected 
by brainless dandies. Pointing his finger 
pityingly at the animal, the professor said: 
“There is as pretty an animal of his class 
as can be found — he was all there. JI 
hope that there will come a time when the 
legislature of the State of New York, and, 
Jor that matter, of every State in the Union, 
will pass a law making it a penal offence for 
any one to disfigure his horse in this most 
brutal way. It pleases, perhaps, about a 
couple of hundred Anglomaniacs who drive 
in Central Park, and displeases the humane 
and patriotic sentiment of 60,000,000 of the 
American people.” 


An English lady tells me that even those who drive 
docked horses in England [where the climate in 
summer is cool, and they are free from mosquitoes 
and other troublesome insects common in this coun- 
try] think docking unjustifiable in America. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


DOCKING HORSES $100. 


I hereby offer, in behalf of the Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, 
a prize of $100 for evidence by which the Society 
shall convict any person in Boston or vicinity 
of the Jife mutilation of any horse by the prac- 
tice called docking. 

Gro. T. ANGELL, President. 


AN ATTACK ON HARVARD UNIVERSITY, 
|AND SOME OTHER COLLEGES AS WELL. 


We find in the “Boston Herald” of December 24th 
an open letter from one of our prominent citizens, 
Mr. William Lloyd Garrison, to the president and 
faculty of Harvard University, in which he protests 
against the dissipation and immoralities surround- 
ing the undergraduates and the secret barbarities 
practised in college Greek letter societies, one of 
which was the infliction of six deep and savage burns 
from the shoulder to the elbow of one of the members in 
process of initiation, in comparison with which, he says, 
a branding iron would have been merciful. He declares 
that in the societies of Harvard bars provided with 
intoxicating liquors are maintained, and adds: “ At 
an age when the student is wax to receive and 
marble to retain he is brought face to face with 
dissipation and immorality aw the stamp of fashion 
and the approval of what is pleased to call itself society,” 
and says “that for the tone of college society, the level 
of university thought, the outlawry of brutal practices, 
the faculty cannot escape responsibility.” 

He closes thus: “Jn the name of fathers and mothers 
who view with anxiety and distrust the adverse moral 
influences which in the four perilous years of under. 
graduate life needlessly surround their boys, I plead for 
your assistance.” 

We are glad to see this letter. 

One of the great questions of to-day, upon which 
‘the future of our country is to depend, is whether 
we are to graduate from our colleges noble, earnest, 
and humane citizens or educated devils. 

We have been constantly ae through these 
columns, sent by our ‘American Humane Education 
Society” to nearly twenty thousand American editors, 
and by prizes we have offered to college and 
university students, and ao a hundred thousand 
copies of condensed humane information we have 
sent them, and to their college libraries, and letters 
we have sent to all their presidents and faculties, 
to build up in our institutions of learning a 
nobler and more chivalrous spirit than now prevails, 
and we trust the time is soon coming when the 
men who control these institutions will begin to 
realize that a most important part of their work is to 


. | make good, humane, and law-abiding citizens. 
There are no mosquitoes | 


When that eminent man the Rev. Dr. Wayland 
became the president of Brown University, he 
began to expel, and at such a rate that the trustees 
of the college became alarmed and remonstrated. 

The Doctor replied that he would resign if they 
wanted him to, but if he remained he was going to 
have good order and good morals, if he had to expel 
every student in the university. 

The sooner the presidents and faculties of all our 
colleges and universities adopt a similar course 
the better it will be for the welfare of the American 
people and the progress of civilization. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


THE JOURNAL OF ZOOPHILY. 


We are glad to receive No. 1, Volume I., of a 
new ‘*Humane Monthly,” bearing the above 
title, published at 530 Walnut Street, Phila- 
delphia, by the American Anti -Vivisection 
Society’? and the ‘* Women’s Branch of the 
Pennsylvania Society P. C. A.,” edited by 
Caroline Earle White and Mary F. Lovell. Six- 
teen finely printed pages, price one dollar per 
annum. We trust it may do great good. 


VIVISECTION. 


The following petition has been sent to ‘“The 
Massachusetts Medical Society and ‘‘ The Mas- 
sachusetts Homaopathic Medical Society : — 
To the Massachusetts Society : 

Respectfully represents the ‘Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals” 
that whereas last year two prizes of $250 each 
were offered by the ‘* American Humane Educa- 
tion Society” for the best essays advocating 
and opposing vivisection; and whereas the 
two essays drawing these prizes have been 
sent to all physicians in Massachusetts and 
their opinions requested; and whereas these 
opinions conflict, as appears from various let- 
ters received, of which the two following are 
fair specimens; and whereas it is very desir- 
able that we should know the views of the 
medical profession more clearly than we have 
thus far been able to ascertain them,—we would 
most respectfully ask some official action on 
the part of your society, in the form of resolu- 
tion or otherwise, as to whether, in your judg- 
ment, any law, and if so, what law, should be 
enacted by our Legislature to restrict or limit 
the practice of vivisection by physicians, medi- 
cal or other students, or pupils in medical or 
other colleges or schools. Hoping that you may 
be able to aid us in this matter in arriving at a 
just conclusion, 

Iam, in behalf and by vote of the direc- 
tors of the ‘* Massachusetts Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” 

With kind wishes, 
Very respectfully, 
GEO. 'T. ANGELL, President. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, Esq.: Dec., 1891. 

Dear Sir,— You ask for an expression of opinion 
of the essays on vivisection. Iam very glad to have 
such a pamphlet containing the best writing on both 
sides of the question. The essays are both fairly 
good. I donot see how any one with a fair degree 
of general knowledge can read the two papers and 
then not get above the ‘well-meaning ignorance ” 
of the antivivisectionists. If this is the strongest 
argument that can be given on their side, even with 
its many quotations, which are often so juggled 
with as to give a wholly erroneous meaning — how 
weak it is! When pain is being suffered by any of 
the ‘“‘anti’s,” who is called upon to furnish relief? 
One of the “cruel” (?) dissectors. 

The medical profession is practically unanimous 
in upholding vivisection and condemning cruelty, 
and no man or society that is working to prevent 
the latter should alienate the sympathies of medical 
men. Rather, let on the light, and the laity will see 
the well-nigh criminal course pursued by the de- 
luded enthusiasts. — Truly yours. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, Esq.: Dec. Mth, 1891. 
Dear Sir,— As student and practitioner of medi- 
cine for forty years I think experiments in vivisection 
unnecessary, cruel, and utterly misleading. 
Thirty years ago I had a fascination for “ won- 
derful discoveries.” Time and experience have 
changed expectations in this direction. — Yours. 


DR. PAYNE'S SUGGESTION. 


Dr. James H. Payne, M.D., of Commonwealth 
Avenue in this ote sends us a kind letter, with $10 
for our “American Humane Education Society,” and sug- 
gests the following to determine death: ‘Tie a piece of 
narrow tape very tightly around one of the Jingers and 
wait a little ; the finger will swell if life remains.” 

The Doctor’s opinions on vivisection seem to be 
very decided. He declares it “villanous, cowardly, 
unnecessary, and wicked.” 


> 


THE SILVER CROSS. 


We are glad to notice that “ The Silver Cross,” of 
New York City, organ of ‘The King’s Daughters,’”’ pub- 
lishes the appeal we were requested to write some 
time since urging that powerful organization to 
begin forming ‘Bands of Mercy;” also that Mrs. Bot- 
tome, its president, in the * Ladies’ Home Journal,” 
urges both the formation of “ Bands of Mercy” and 
the reading of ** Black Beauty.” 
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WAR WITH CHILI. 

We are very glad on! 
this January 21st to see | 
that the Woman’s Chris- | 
tian Temperance Union 
are taking measures to | 
remonstrate against war | 
with Chili. 

As we have often said | 
and published, ‘‘ Jt is in 
the power of the world’s | 
Christian women to pre- 
vent any war likely to arise 
between civilized nations.” 

In this way: 1. Hold 
in every city and town 
great union prayer meet- 
ings, to pray that the 
war may be averted. 

2. Ask all clergymen, . 
both Protestant and Ro- 
man Catholic, to preach | 
a sermon on war. | 

3. Wear, so long as war 
threatens, some badge of 
mourning. 

4. Send in petitions 
to congress or parlia- 
ments, as the case may | 
be, from every city and 
town asking that the 
difficulty be settled by 
arbitration. 

When the world’s Chris- 
tian women with united 
voice demand ‘* peace on 
earth, there is no mon- 
arch in Europe or poli- 
tician in America who will 
dare to withstand such a 


demand. 
GEO. ANGELL. | 


WAR—THE FIELD OF MONTEREY. 


The sweet church bells are pealing out 
A chorus wild and free, 
And everything’s rejoicing 
For the glorious victory; 
But bitter tears are gushing 
For the gallant and the gay, 
Who now in death are sleeping 
On the field of Monterey. 


When spring was here with opening flowers, 
And la proud May queen, 
And all the young and gay were met 
To dance upon the green; 
The noblest and the manliest 
Was by my side that day, 
Who now in death is sleeping 
On the field of Monterey. 


The flowers of spring are faded now, 
The woods are sear and cold. 

The persimmon’s cheek is flushing. 
And the papaw shines in gold; 

But he in earliest manhood 
Has sadly passed away, 

And now in death is sleeping 
On the field of Monterey. 


The bugles swell their wildest notes 
And loud the cannons roar, 
And madly peal the sweet church bells 
For holy rest no more; 
But lonely hearts are bleeding 
Upon this glorious day, 
For the loved in death are sleeping 
On the field of Monterey. 
MRS. MARLAN MEANS SULLIVAN. 


CHILI — ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS. 


Strip away the flag and the epaulet, remove the 
drum-beat and the piteous glaze called glory, and 
you have bare, red-handed murder. It is nothing 
else, it is nothing more, and the day has gone by 
when the laws of God permit or the laws of man 
should condone the thing. 

* * * * 

Into this pit of misery and blood are we going to 
suffer ourselves to be plunged by the delirium of 
a moment, by a misplaced sense of honor, by the 


THE ONLY BATTLES OF THE FUTURE. 


the grave by whose gaping mouth she hung, heart- 
broken, aquarter of a century ago. Those of us who 
have “lived a war” remember. 

Enter your protest, sick and failing, aging veter- 
ans. Lift your voices, women whose life-long 
anguish has filled an abyss in which ten hundred 
Chilis could be sunken out of sight. Plead the case, 
ye 400,000 whose invisible presence should float like 
ghosts the breath of the Almighty between this 
country and another war! 

ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS. 

— In “Boston Herald,” Jan. 20, 1892. 


THE COST OF FIRING OUR LARGE GUNS. 


An old naval officer, in a recent lecture delivered 
toa large Boston audience, stated that each of our 
larger naval vessels costs over a million of dollars, and 
that a single discharge of the guns of one of our 
cruisers like the Newark costs the American people 
about three thousand dollars. 

It seems to us that it would be a grand stroke of 
political economy to add to our annual naval appro- 
priation bill a grant of a few hundred thousan¢ 


, dollars to our ‘American Humane Education Society,” 


to help us so educate the American people that there 


| will be no necessity for discharging these guns. 


Since our great civil war, which at one time 
threatened to divide us into two hostile nations, with 
great standing armies and a line of fortifications 
extending from the Atlantic to the Pacific, perhaps 
Congress has never passed an act which would be 


‘ likely to accomplish more for the benefit of the 


American people than an appropriation such as we 
here suggest. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


Were half the power that fills the mind with terror, 
And half the wealth bestowed on camps and courts, 
Given to redeem the human mind from error, 
There were no need of arsenals and forts. 


| The warrior’s name would be a name abhorred, 


restlessness of idle officers, or by the latent longing | 


to see how the new cruisers work, or whether the 
new guns will explode, or perhaps by the nection to 
prove that we have a navy after all, or even by the 
— impulse to box the ears of a little South Ameri- 
can boy? 

War! Whatis war? Who forgets? Not he who 
has carried dripping sword or smoking musket. Not 
he who starved at Andersonville or writhed at 
Gettysburg. Not she who has ever picked lint, or 
rolled bandages, or searched the lists of *killed— 
wounded — missing” at home. ,Not she who creeps 
away yet, on Sunday afternoons, tolay a flowerupon 


And every nation that should lift again 
Its hand against its brother, on its forehead 
Would wear for evermore the curse of Cain. 
Down the dark future, through long generations 
The echoing sounds grow fainter, and then cease; 
And like a bell, with solemn, sweet vibrations, 
I hear once more the voice of Christ say, ‘‘ Peace!” 
LONGFELLOW. 
Occasionally we repeat articles published the pre- 
vious month. We do this because the paper goes to 
about ten thousand editors who did not receive the 
previous one. 


BIG GUNS. 

A twelve-inch army gun costs about $79,460 ; 
anavy gun about $46,476. What a grand work 
for humane education two of these guns might 
do. 


OUR MINISTER TQ CHILI SHOT, 
AND WAR INEVITABLE. 


This was the report circulated in Boston, 
and brought to me last evening, January 27th. 
I immediately sat down and wrote the follow- 
ing petition, which I should have had presented 
to our Legislature to-day, and should have en- 
deavored through our Boston papers and ‘ the 
Associated Press * to have had similar petitions 
presented to the Legislatures of all our other 
States; but this morning, January 28th, comes 
the news that the report was false, and the 
war cloud passing over. 

Unless some new complication shall arise, it 
will not be necessary to present this petition ; 
but as such complication may yet arise, or it 
may be suggestive in future similar difficulties 
to the about ten thousand American editors who 
receive this paper, we give it a place in our 
columns. GEO. 'T. ANGELL. 


To the Honorable Senate and House of Representa- 
tives of the Commonwealth of Massachusetts, 
now in session: 

Respectfully but most earnestly prays the ‘ Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society,’’ incorporated under 
the laws of this Commonwealth, that, in view of the 
existing difficulties between this country and our 
sister Republic of Chili, your Honorable Bodies will, 
in the interests of humanity and Christian civiliza- 
tion, pass at the earliest possible moment a resolu- 
tion requesting our Massachusetts members of 
Congress to use their utmost efforts to secure the 
peaceful settlement of these difficulties by arbitra- 
tion, to the end that the seaports of Chili may not be 
bombarded by our navy, and the lives and property 
of th ls of @ t Christian men, women, and 
children be endangered, and perhaps sacrificed, 
because of the criminal acts of a comparatively 
small number of irresponsible men. 

Trusting that this petition and prayer may be 
promptly granted, I am most respectfully, in behalf 
of the “American Humane Education 

resident. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, 


“Our Dumb Animals” is a veritable knight of mercy 
and justice combined. — Burlington Hawkeye. 


“Our Dumb Animals” is entitled to a place at every 
fireside and in every schoolroom throughout the 
land.—Daily Evening Capitol, Salem, Oregon. 
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NOT SPORT, BUT CRUELTY. 

We are glad to find the following in *‘Zar- 
per’s Weekly :** — 

“Itis hard to tind words strong enough to express 
one’s indignation of a man who will repeatedly 
drive a horse at a high jump in a ring tor mere 
exhibition, when the animal gives every mani- 
festation of his disinclination. When the hippo- 
droming results in the death of a noble animal, we 
lay aside our pen, unable to do the subject justice. 
Very recently that grand jumper, Rosebery, was killed at 
Chicago in his rider’s efforts to win applause from the 
gallery. The poor beast was sent at the height a 
number of times, and showed unmistakably that he 
was not ‘fit;’ but he was kept at it, nevertheless, 
and finally, in a wild effort to do the bidding of the 
brute in the saddle, got a fall which resulted in his 
death. IJt is high time this echibition high jumping was 
stopped.”” 

That was our view on April 26, 1890, when at 
the great Boston Horse Show our officers for- 
hade attempts to force Ontario to jump over a 
seven-foot bar, and brought down upon us the 
indignation of some of Boston's wealthy sports- 
men and the praise and approval of more hu- 
mane citizens. 


GOOD FOR BONNER. 


Turfmen who are anxious to match their horses 
against those of Mr. Bonner may as well spare them- 
selves the trouble of asking him for such a privilege. 
Mr. Bonner has repeatedly announced that he will 
never allow one of his horses to trot against another horse. 
— Boston Herald, Jan. 14. 


A KIND ACT. 


We are glad to learn by letter from Miss Bailey, of 
Barre, Mass., that a good lady of that town, Mrs. 
Harding, having taken much interest in Dan, a livery 
stable horse of that town, which seemed to her to be 
in danger of being overworked during the hot 
weather, engaged him herself for the entire month o 
July, that he might be sure of being kindly treated. With 
the letter comes a beautiful photograph of the good 
lady, the carriage, and the horse, which shows that 
Dan, during the month of July, was kindly treated. 
Friends are invited to drop in at our offices and be 
introduced to Dan. 


BULL FIGHT PREVENTED. 

We ure glad to see in the “Los Angeles, Cal., Times,” 
un earnest protest from our good friend, A. H. Beals, 
Esq., of Minneapolis, now stopping with his family 
at Los Angeles, against @ on ag advertised to take 
place there; also a letter from M. D. Lummes, Secre- 
tary of the Los Angeles Society P. C. A., that it will 
be prevented. 

AUTOBLOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES 
RECOLLECTIONS. 


Eight years ago we wrote a volume of autobio- 


AND 


graphical sketches and recollections, containing 
many incidents and experiences relating to our 


humane work. 

We printed an edition of five hundred to be given 
away to our friends, and had the volume electro- 
typed to be used at some future time. 

There is now a demand for a cheap edition, and 
we make up the record tothe present and loan the 
plates to our “ American Humane Education Society,” 
which prints an edition of two thousand to be sold 
at our offices at the bare cost of printing, six cents a copy, 
and when sent by mail, ten cents a copy. 

The book contains one hundred and fifty-five 
pages, nearly double the size of the pages of “Black 
Beauty,” and is the third of the series of publications 
issued by our * American Humane Education Society” 
in book and pamphlet form, the jsirst being “‘ Black 
Beauty, the second our “ 8500 prize vivisection essays,” 
and the third these autobiographical sketches. 

It is printed on good paper, with two photographs 
of the writer. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


SMOKING. 


From the records of Yale College during the past 
eight years itis shown that the non-smokers were 
twenty per cent. taller than the smokers, twenty-five 
per cent. heavier, and had sixty-six per cent. more 
lung capacity. In the last graduating class at Am- 
herst College the non-smokers have gained in 
weight twenty-four per cent. over the smokers; in 
height, thirty-seven per cent.; in chest girth, forty- 
two per cent., and in lung capacity, eight and thirty- 


six hundredths cubic inches. — Western Medical 
Reporter. 
ANONYMOUS REQUESTS. 


We often have requests by letter to send lots of 
humane literature to lots of people in different parts 
of the country, —the writers sending no money and 
signing no name. 


we have no guaranty that the literature will not be 
wasted, and we cannot afford to waste or throw 
away a single dollar. 


We cannotsend on such requests, as | 


CRUELLY TORTURED BY HIGH-CHECKING. 


THE POOR RICH HORSE AND THE 
RICH POOR HORSE. 


The poor rich horse, driven by a tall coachman with 
high hat and white gloves, looked very gay as he 
pranced up to the door of an elegant establishment 
on the avenue. The breast of the noble creature was 
covered with foam, and he held his head very high. 
His mouth was stretched wide open, and he tossed 
his head up and down, and back and forth, and pawed 
the air with his fore feet. So high were his eyes — 
almost looking toward the sky—that he scarcely 
seemed able to see a fat old dray horse that stood 
neur, regarding him with a sort of sleepy wonder, 
and considering him as belonging to another * set” 
than his, entirely. The old horse did not suppose it 
would do any good to pass the time of day with his 
neighbor, as the rich horse undoubtedly regarded 
himself as far too grand to communicate with such a 
humble personage; so he changed the bit around in 
his mouth, and was just about to drop into a gentle 
doze, when a sound of distress from the rich horse 
caused his plain neighbor to open his eyes wide and 
to regard the former with considerable curiosity, 
which at length expressed itself in this wise: “ You 
look very gay, neighbor; are you not comfortable 
bane your fine silver-plated harness and shiny trap- 

ngs? 
ac can hear you though I can scarcely see you,” 
answered the poor rich horse, ‘for my harness, al- 
though undoubtedly very handsome, is a perfect 
torture to me. You can see for yourself how my 
head is tied up by a new-fangled contrivance they 
eall an orer-check. My eyes are almost blinded by 
the glare of the sun, and my neck aches, and my 
head throbs, and I am really quite miserable.” 

“T don’t know much about check-reins,” bluntly 
said the rich poor horse, ‘and I have never hauled 
fine ladies around in their carriages. I supposed, by 
the way I have seen them petting you with their 
soft, white hands, that they wouldn’t want you to be 
— up so you would be uncomfortable or suffer 

y it. 


“Oh, they don’t think,” sighed the poor rich horse ; 
“they doubtless suppose I have a very fine time. 

ut if 1 could only have my choice, I would change 
places with you. J would rather haul a dirt-wagon, 
without any check-rein on, than be dressed up in this 
fine style and suffer as I do.” 

“You'd find the dirt wagon"pretty heavy hauling,” 
replied the rich poor horse. 

“But [’d have my neck free, and be allowed to 
exert my full strength doing it,’ said the poor rich 
horse with some spirit; and as he gave an extra 
strain at his check-rein, the rich poor horse noticed 
the blood was starting from the corners of his mouth. 
“Is it the check-rein that makes your mouth bleed 
so?” asked the rich poor horse. 

“O, yes; I’m getting quite used tothat. Very often 
my mouth is so sore I can scarcely eat, and then they 
think I’m ill, and a surgeon, with a long name— 
v-e-r-y-t-y-r-a-n-n-y, I believe they call him —comes 
in with a black bottle, and ties up my head, and 
pours some medicine down my throat, and whips me 
when I kick at him.” 

The rich poor horse now opened his eyes wide and 
——_ his companion under the light of a new 
idea. 

“Well, vou have a nice stable to stay in, don’t you? 
Now, I have nothing but a plain barn, and no pad- 
—- To be sure, on cold nights I have straw up to 
my knees; but I don’t have any blanket, and my hair 
gets rough and shaggy.” 

“QO, dear!” sighed the poor rich horse, “1 would 
much rather have your coat of fur, and wouldn’tcare 
how rough it was. If they would only let me have 
the hair that belongs to me, it would be much more 
comfortable than a blanket. They cut off my hair, 
and I feel every chilly wind that blows. I don’t 
dance around as you see me because I feel gay and 
happy, but because I am perfectly miserable. Sometimes 
they make me wear the over-check and blinders, and 
then it seems as if I would lose my wits entirely. 
Little then can I see but the sky and the tops of 
heads; and if I stumble or run away when 

am afraid of something [can’t see, the driver whips 
me where my hair has been clipped.” 

*O, well, you don’t have much hard work to do,” 
said the rich poor horse; “you ought to appreciate 
that, and make the best of your condition.” 

“T'll change places with you at any time,” replied 
the poor rich horse. “ My load is heavier than yours 
| commonly is, because J am so tied back and curbed 


| and reined, that half my strength is spent a to 
on’t 


relieve my aching muscles and neck. When 


have to wear the over-check then they put on the 
bearing-rein, which is no better. And then when we 
fashionable horses grow old and lose our style and 
spirit, we are sold to somebody who forgets we are not used 
to labor which develops the muscles, and we are whipped 
when we can’t pull heavy loads, and have to endure expos- 
ure and all sorts of other hardships when the least pre- 
pared for them.” 

“Poor rich horse,” said the horse. “I think I 
will try and be content with my lot after this.” 

Just then the drayman came around with some 
nubbins of corn. The gay coachman mounted his 
box, and with acrack of his whip sent the poor rich 
horse flying down the street. The rich poor horse 
rubbed his nose on his master’s shoulder, and told 
him what he had heard about poor rich horses, and 
the two jogged off together the best friends in the 
world. Mrs. C. M. FAIRCHILD ALLEN. 


PREACHING 'THE GOSPEL. 


A clergyman in southern Massachusetts had 
in his parish a very sharp, money-making old 
gentleman, who attended church regularly 
Sundays, but sold in his grocery store a good 
deal of rum week-days. ‘The clergyman called 
upon him one day and asked him to stop sell- 
ing rum. He replied that he should be glad to 
stop, but the fact was that his brother, who 
was in partnership with him, was determined 
to sell rum, and while he didn’t wish the clergy- 
man to say anything about it either to his 
brother or anybody else, yet it was absolutely 
impossible, on account of his brother’s deter- 
mination, to give up selling it. Notwithstand- 
ing the caution, the good clergyman thought 
he would see the brother. The brother said at 
once that he would be glad to give up selling rum, 
if his brother (the gentleman first referred to) 
would consent. The clergyman then thought 
he had accomplished his mission, and went 
back to the first brother, telling him how 
happy he was at the result, but the only reply 
he got was, ** 1 think, Elder, you had better 
stick to preachin®’ the gospel, and let this 
temperance business alone.” The good elder 
thought he was preaching the gospel in stop- 
ping the selling of rum. 

Our “American Humane Education Society” preaches 
from no pulpit, but by sending out over half a 
million copies of only one of its humane publications, 
* Black Beauty,” it has during the past year and a 
half reached perhaps hundreds of thousands who 
seldom or never attend church or see a religious tract or 
newspaper. On the subject of temperance it is per- 
haps on some accounts the best book ever written, 
because it reaches such multitudes of those who 
most need it and yet will never read a temperance 
paper or tract. 

So on questions of peace, observance of the Sabbath, 
and, in fact, as one good bishop said, “ almost every- 
thing that goes to make a good Christian character,” this 
book is preaching the gospel, day and night, Sundays 
and week-days. 

Clergymen on the Sabbath tell their hearers of 
the great truths of immortality, but tens and per- 
haps hundreds of thousands who never hear those 
sermons are reached by our publications, and 
set to thinking by being told that the greatest scientist 
and teacher we ever had on this continent, Agassiz, 
was a sirm believer in the immortality of animals. We 
believe that our over eleven thousand “* Bands of 
Mercy” (Catholic and Protestant), with the publica- 
tions our “American Humane Education Society” is 
sending them, bearing on its seal, ‘‘ Glory to God,” 
‘© Peace on Earth,” ‘* Kindness, Justice, and Mercy to 
every Living Creature,” are preaching the gospel as 
truly as itis preached from any pulpit in the land. 
“ Go ye out into the world and preach the gospel to every 
creature.” Is not that precisely what our “American 
Humane Education Society” is now doing ? 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


THY WILL BE DONE. 


Not in dumb resignation 
We lift our hands on high; 
Not, like the nerveless fatalist, 
Content to trust and die. 
Our faith springs like the eagle 
Who soars to meet the sun, 
And cries exulting unto Thee, 
O Lord, Thy will be done! 


When tyrant feet are trampling 
Upon the common weal, 

Thou dost not bid us bend and writhe 
Beneath the iron heel. 

In Thy name we assert our right 
By sword or tongue or pen, 

For even the headsman’s axe may flash 
Thy message unto men. 


Thy will! It bids the weak be strong; 
It bids the strong be just; 
No lip to fawn, no hand to beg, 
No brow to seek the dust. 
Wherever man oppresses man 
Beneath Thy liberal sun, 
O Lord, be there Thine arm made bare, 
Thy righteous will be done! 
John Hay, in “Harper's Magazine.” 
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THE CARRIAGE OF THE FUTURE. 
Through the kindness of Mr. Geo. L. Austin, editor and proprietor of “Practical Electricity,” 620 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, we present to our 
readers “ The Carriage of the Future.” For further particulars inquire of “‘ The Electric Road Carriage Co.,”’ 95 Milk Street, Boston. 


GOOD DEEDS AND BAD DEEDS. 

Many papers fill a thousand or more columns 
every year with the records of bad deeds, and 
give very little space to good ones. 

We prefer to make this paper largely a record 
of good deeds, and so are always glad when 
those sending liberal donations to aid our work 
feel willing to permit us to use in these col- 
umns their kind letters. 

We know that some, for various reasons, 
prefer their generous gifts to appear only in 
our column of receipts, and of course we are 
glad to strictly comply with their wishes, al- 
though we know their letters would sometimes 
give us great help. 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S GIFTS. 


For kind personal Christmas and New Year’s re- 
membrances from friends in our own and other 
States, we are most grateful. 

For others sent to aid our humane work we are not 
less so. 

Among the last comes, with kind wishes, fifty 
dollars from Miss Kennedy, whose munificent gift 
of five thousand dollars year before last so aided our 
“American Humane Education Society”? in its immense 
circulation of “Black Beauty;’’ and with it comes also 
a beautiful Italian tribute to her distinguished sister, 
Cora Kennedy Sada, of Italy, in memory of whom the 
five thousand dollars was given. 

Among other letters from friends, who kindly, at 
our request, permit their use, is the following : — 


WEBSTER, MASs. 

Dear Sir,—I enclose herewith check for jifty 
dollars, as a Christmas gift from Mrs. Corbin to your 
Society, etc., etc. C. C. CORBIN. 

New York City. 

Dear Mr. Angell,—I enclose five dollars, etc., ete. 
“IT wish I could send you 35,000.” “ You are doing a 
noble work.” ‘God bless your efforts.” 

Mrs. Dio LEwIs. 


OUR MOTHER. 


It is with feelings of no ordinary pleasure we have 
read the following in a letter from a clergyman now 
in his 83d year, who, though of a different religious 
denomination, resided in the same town with our good 
mother : — 

“T have often desired to tell you how much Iadmired 
the Christian character of your sainted mother. . . . 
IT hope ora home with her and all the holy in the kingdom 
of 


Boston, December Sth, 1891. 
MR. GEORGE T. ANGELL, President of the “ American 
Humane Education Society : 

My Dear Mr. Angell,— As missionary of the Ame1- 
ican Baptist Missionary Union I am stationed at 
Ongole, India, and have been there for twenty-six 
years, and at present am at home on furlough. 

My attention has been called to the book “ Black 
Beauty”? now being translated into so many lan- 
guages. I have been deeply interested in reading it, 
and am very desirous to have it translated into the 
Telugu language, and circulated among the eighteen 
millions in India who speak that language, to whom 
Iam missionary. 

The Telugus are among the most intelligent and 
influential people of India, and include among them 
some sixty thousand Christian converts, and I am sure 
that this book would do great good in that part of 
India, and I most earnestly wish that your “American 
Humane Education Society” might be able to print an 
edition in the Telugu, for gratuitous circulation. It 
would give me great pleasure to have it translated, 
and printed on our mission press, if you can furnish 
the means to give it a wide circulation. In the hope 
that you may be able to do this, I am, with kind 
wishes, yours truly, J. E. CLOUGH, Missionary. 

2 

THREE LADIES OF NEW YORK CITY 
Send us jifty dollars each to aid the translation 
and circulation of * Black Beauty” in the Telugu 
language, India, and one of them writes the 
following :— 

Mr. ANGELL: 

Dear Sir,— We send three subscriptions to aid in 
publishing “ Black Beauty” in the Telugu language of 
India. The faith that “ hopeth all things” leads us to 
believe you will surely receive the remainder of the sum 
required. 

What a grand work you are doing — making the 
world your mission field! Truly the very thoughtis 
inspiring! 

And what a privilege we deem it to help lighten 
your labors (more arduous than most men would 
undertake in gaining wealth) by aiding you pecun- 
iarily to reach those far-off countries where the 
fearful sufferings of animals are so great. Please 
accept, for your faithful and devoted self-sacrifice, 
the grateful regards of 

THREE FRIENDS OF THE CAUSE. 


SYRIA, EGYPT, PALESTINE. 
As our readers will remember, we published in 
November paper a letter from Rev. Dr. Henry H. 


Jessup, American missionary at Beirut, Syria, that 
“Black Beauty’? was being translated into Arabic, and 


making an earnest appeal to us to aid him in circu. 
lating a cheap edition in Syria, Palestine, and Egypt. 

We say again, as we saic in November, that our 
“American Humane Education Society’? wants to help 
him, and we shall be glad to have any of our readers 
who believe in this kind of foreign missions send us 
contributions for this purpose. 

We shall be equally glad to receive from those 
who think home missions more important, what they 
can afford for that. 

We do not wish friends who are poor to make 
improper sacrifices, but we should be most glad to 
get from those who can afford it the means to increase 
our work @ hundred fold. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 


A LITTLE GIRL THIRTEEN 
YEARS OLD. 
ON A SHEET OF NOTE PAPER WITH A FINE 
PICTURE OF A CAT’S HEAD. 
DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

Enclosed find a small check, $2, which please use 
if you can forthe mules and donkeys in the mines 
of Mexico, of which I read a very sad account in the 
last copy of “Our Dumb Animals.’ Of course, so 
small a sum will be of little use by itself, and if you 
cannot use it in the way I spoke of, please put it 
with the fund for circulating ‘“ Black Beauty” in 
Syria, Egypt, and Palestine. Iam very much inter- 
ested in your work, and enjoy reading ‘‘Our Dumb 
Animals” very much indeed. 

LOUISE P. GROSVENOR, 
Pomfret Centre, Connecticut. 

P.S.—I am alittle girl 13 years old. 

A GOOD EXAMPLE. 

Just before going to press we received a let- 
ter from another State, from which we take the 
following : — 

MR. ANGELL: 

Dear Sir, —Iam thinking it about time my will was 
made. I am not rich, but am satisfied I shall have 
enough to carry me through, and in hopes to leave 
something to help others. I see no more worthy 
object than the “Humane Education Society” and the 
“Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” and 
if a will is made in their favor you offer to write it 
free of cost. In case you write the will, will you set- 
tle the estate, etc., etc. There will be no debts, as I 
always pay as I go along. 

Do you frequently oil the axles, lest they 
become dry and greatly increase your horse's 
toil ? 


FROM 
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WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF 
THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


To teach and lead» 


I 


answer: 


seize 


every child and older person to 
every opportunity fo say a 
kind word, or do a kind act that 


will make some other human being 
or some dumb creature happier. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


NEW BANDS OF 


11291 


11292 


11293 


11294 


11295 


11296 


11297 
11293 
11299 
11300 
11301 
11302 
11303 
11304 
11305 
11306 
11307 
11308 
11309 
11310 
11311 V 
11312 
11318 
11314 


11315 
11316 
11317 
11318 
11319 C 
11320 
11321 
11322 
11323 
11324 


11325 
11326 
11327 


11328 
11329 
11330 
11331 
11232 
11333 
11334 
11335 
11336 


11337 


11338 


Bailey, Mich. 

Golden Star Band. 

Martin. 
Quarry, lowa. 

Biack Beauty Band. 

P., M. J. McCabe. 
Yarmouth, N.S. 
Mayflower Band. 

P., Mary D. Starratt. 
Lowell, Mass. 
Centreville Band. 

P., Francis O’Connell. 
Robinson Springs, Ala. 
Housatonia Band. 

P., Priscilla C. Gooduyer. 
Frankfort, Ky. 

Public Schools. 
Longfellow Band. 

Pros Addie H. Schroeder. 
Whittier Band. 


P., Julia R. Todd. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Minnie E. Bell. 
Never Fail Band. 

P., Louise A. Wiard. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Lou B. Cromwell. 
Helping Hand Band. 
P., Anna Sullivan. 
Sunshine Band. 

Lena M. 


, Rachel A. Cromie. 
Band. 
P., M.A. Lewis. 
Pansy Band. 
» M. Scott Chinn. 
Daisy Band. 
P., Ella J. Stephens. 
Violet Band. 
P., Mary A. Browder. 
Tulip Band. 
34 Mary A. McEwan. 
rerbena Band. 
P., Maggie Page. 
Buttercups Band. 
P., Matue A. Logan. 
Robin Band. 
P., Jasper Dalton. 
Frankfort, Ky. 
Colored Public Schools. 
Douglas Band. 
P., Abbie McFarland. 
Lincoln Band 
P., W.A. Scott. 
Sumner Band. 
P., Lizzie P. Clark. 
Garrison Band. 
P., Annie C. Patterson. 
Redbird Band. 
P., Helena Taylor. 
Canary Band. 
» Sarah J. Walker. 
Bluebird Band. 
, Sophie L. Rickman. 
Mocking- Bird Band. 
, Martha E. Williams. 
Lark Band. 
P., Louis G. P. Todd. 
Dove Band. 
P., G. W. Saffell, Jr. 
Frankfort, Ky. 
State Normal School. 
Audubon Band. 
.» C. C. Monroe. 
Whittier Band. 
P., Wm. Creditt. 
G. T. Angell Band. 
P., Lucretia Mott. 
State Prison. 
Lily Band. 
P., Mrs. M. D. Hawkins. 


George Washington Band. 


P., Miss Mose. 
Lincoln Band. 

P., Mrs. Logan. 
Grant Band. 

P., Mrs. Hyde. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mrs. Flynn. 
I'll Try Band. 

P., Mary B. Day. 
Hope Band. 

P., Mrs. Coins. 
Never Fail Band. 
Miss Whitehead. 
Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Jones. 
Star Band. 

P., Mr. Kavanaugh. 
Dodley Inst. 
Excelsior Band. 
P.,T. M. Turner. 


-me-not Band. 
Turner. 
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11374 
| 11375 
11376 
11377 
11378 
11379 
11380 
| 11381 
| 11382 
11384 
| 11385 
| 11386 


11387 


Catholic Schools. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., Sister Angelica. 
Tulip Band. 
, Sister Ethelorida. 

Violet Band. 
P., Sister Leona. 
Rose Band. 

., Sister Leontine. 
Band. 

, Sister Blandina. 

Fr: ‘ankfort, Ky. 
Feeble- Minded Children, 
Touch-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Burton. 
Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Chinn. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Woods. 
Sunbeam Band. 

Mrs. Hogan. 
Lily Band. 
P., Miss Montgomery. 
Male Academy. 
Stanton Band. 
P., A. F. Case. 
Greenup, Ky. 
Christian Band. 
P., Miss K. W. Spalding. 
Centreville, i. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mr. Thos. Clark. 
No. Centreville, R. I. 
Daisy Band. 
P., Jennie Platner. 


3 Arctic Centre, R. I. 


Pansy Band. 


P., Miss Florence Walker. 


Rose Band. 

P., Mabel Williams. 
Lily Band. 

P., Nellie Drake. 


> Loving Band. 


P., Bennie Harrington. 


7 Centreville, R. I 


Usetul Band. 
P., Lester T. Northup. 
De Soto, Wis. 
Cooley Valley Band. 
P., Hilda Elvin. 
Montoursville, Pa. 
Queen Victoria Band. 
P., Miss A. P. Rogerst. 
Providence, R. I. 
Summer St. Band. 
P., Miss E. J. Cary. 
Summer St. Band No. 2. 
Miss Julia D. Green. 
Summer St. Band No. 3. 
P., Miss P. E. Wilbur. 
Summer St. Band No. 4. 
P., Jennie F. Work. 
Summer St. Band No. 5. 
P., Emma F. Greene. 
Summer St. Band No. 6, 
P., Annie C. Kenyon. 
Summer St. Band No. 7. 
P., Miss E. M. Budlow. 
Lexington, Ky. 
Public Schools. 
Lily Band. 
P., Mattie Sprake. 
Rose Band. 
P., Miss Fitzhugh. 
Violet Band, 
P., Ellen Farra. 
Tulip Band. 
P., Laura Cravens. 
Verbena Band. 
P., Grace Baker. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., Lily Lewis. 
Buttercups Band. 
P., Miss Pulliam. 
Pink Band. 
P., Miss Gastineau. 
Forget me-not Band. 
P., Miss Cohen. 
Sweet William Band. 
P., Miss Skinner. 
Daisy Band. 
P., Nellie Barre. 
Band. 
P., John R. Graves. 
Try Band. 
P., Miss During. 
Never Fail Band. 
P., Miss Stivers. 
Willing Workers Band. 
.» Miss Hanna. 
Helping Hand Band. 
P., Miss Pilcher. 
Touch-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Sprake. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Baltzelle. 
Magnolia Band. 
P., Miss Wolverton. 
Tuberose Band. 
, Inez Graves. 


Geo, Washington Band. 
, Cora Brickers. 


| 11388 Henry Clay Band. 


P., Sallie Atkin. 


Goldenrod Band. 
P., Sallie Adams. 


| | 11390 Busy Workers Band. 


| 
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, Miss Dillard. 
Snow drop Band. 
P., Ida Marrs. 
Morning Glory Band. 
» Miss Alexander. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Crystal. 
Rosebud Band No. 2. 
P., Belle C. Gunn. 
Busy Bee Band. 
P., A. Hunter. 
Audubon Band. 
. M. Alberti. 
Band. 
P., Miss Orz Cravens. 
Henry Bergh Band. 
P. Eva Falconer. 
Golden Rule Band No. 2. 
P., Mamie Schmidt. 
Clover Leaf Band. 
P., Miss Woodruft. 
Spring Beauty Band. 
P., tsabel Schmidt. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., Lizzie Davis. 
White Rose Band. 
P., Miss Shanklin. 
Violet Band No. 2. 
P., Etta Coons. 
Lily Band. 
P., Sallie J. Frost. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Mary Ringo. 
Daisy Band. 
P., Fannie Warren. 
Buttercups Band. 
P., Alice Waller. 
Maytlower Band. 
-» Lizzie Lyle. 
Rose Band. 
P., ). Taylor. 
Pansy Band. 
P., Millie Cassell. 
Daisy Band, 
P., Miss Charles. 
Lincoln Band. 
P., G. P. Russell. 
Douglas Band. 
P., Miss Hattie Ross. 
J. G. Whittier Band. 
P., Mary Mason. 
Sumner Band. 
P., Miss McPheters. 
Robin Band. 
Miss Sailles. 
an: ary Band. 
., Jessie Jackson. 
Bis ebird Band. 
» Mattie Evans. 
Redbird Band. 
P., Eliza Lewis. 
Dove Band. 
P., Eliza Cole. 
Lark Band. 
P., Miss Caldwell. 
Mocking. bird Band. 
P., Wm. C. Taylor. 
Ww hippoorwill Band. 
P., Miss Ella Ross. 
Oriole Band. 
P., Kate Hardin. 
Snowbird Band, 
P., Lizzie Estill. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., H.L. Gowins. 
Star Band. 
P., Miss C. L, Pray. 
Hope Band. 
P., Pattie Allen. 
Sunbeam Band. 
P., Mary Britton. 
Lexington, Ky. 
Catholic Schools. 
I'll Try Band. 


P., Sister Frances Joseph. 


Fail Band. 

, Sister Mercedes. 
aie Rule Band. 
P., Sister Geraldine. 
St. John’s School. 
Lily Band. 

P., Sister Francina. 

T ulip Band. 

P., Sister Wilhernina. 

Violet Band. 

P., Sister Antonia. 

The Academy. 

Rose Band. 

P., Sister Agnita. 

Pansy Band. 

P., Sister Christina. 

Daisy Band. 

P., Sister Alma. 

Buttercups Band. 

P., Sister Charitina. 

Busy Bee Band. 
ary George. 


11442 Mayflower Band. 
P., Sister Kotska. 


* P., Sister Ambrosia. 
11444 P., Sister Felicitas. 
11445 P., Sister Elvira. 
11446 Walnut Hill, Ky. 

Golden Rule’ Band. 
P., Emma Watts. 
11447 Vil Try Band. 
» Addie Dodd. 
| 11448 Chilesburg, Ky. 
Band. 
| P., C. G. Stevenson. 
11449 Red Bird Band. 
P., Tillie Page. 
| 11450 Russel Cave, Ky. 
| Never Fail Band. 


| P., Alice Moore. 
| 11451 Elkhorn, Ky. 
| I'll Try Band. 
P., Thomas Dolan. 
52 Republic: an, Ky. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Belle Jennings. 
11453 Athens, Ky. 


P., C. H. Page. 
11454 Nichol: ssville, Ky. 
Nicholas Band. 
» Lizzie Goode. 
11455 Hutchison, Ky. 
Hope Band. 
P., Alice Johnson. 
11456 Greendale, Ky. 


Jane Patterson. 
11457 Muirs, Ky. 
Sunbeam and, 
P., Dora Sledd. 
11458 Lexington, Ky. 
I'll Try Band. 
Katie Christian. 


P., Mamie Price. 
11460 Never Fail Band, 
» Henry Gunn. 
11461 Golden Rule Band. 
» J. B. Case. 
11462 Helping Hand Band. 
P., E. F. Darnaby. 
11463 Hope Band. 
P., Cora Vest. 
11464 Sunshine Band. 
P., Mary Kelley. 
11465 Star B: and. 
» Lillie Rouse. 
11466 Robin Band. 
P., Mollie Cluxton. 
11467 Canary Band. 
P., Price Parker. 
11468 Redbird Band. 
P., Nannie Sulier. 


11469 Donerail, Ky. 
Lily Band, 
P., Lizzie Kuth. 
11470 Tulip Band, 
P., Virginia Hanna. 
11471 Violet Band. 
P., Emma Latham. 
11472 Covington, Ky. 
Public Schools. 
Band. 
. R. Blaisdell. 
11473 ‘Angell Band. 
, Edgar R. Beal. 
11474 Henry Bergh Band. 
P., Miss Southgate. 
11475 Audubon Band. 
P., M. E, Tearne. 
11476 Thoreau Band. 
P., Miss Kennedy. 
11477 Henry Clay Band. 
» Mrs. Bernhardt. 
11478 Pansy Band. 
P., Mrs. Carpenter. 
11479 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Johnson. 
11480 Maytlower Band. 
Miss Davison. 
11481 Magnolia Band. 
» Miss Gerhard. 
| 11482 Buttercups Band. 
P., Miss Healy. 
11483 Excelsior Band. 
Geo. C. Lufman. 
11484 Vil Try Band. 
P., Miss Thurston. 
11485 Never Fail Band. 
P., Miss Howard. 
11486 Hope Band. 
P., Miss Baker. 
11487 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Kate Johnson. 
11488 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Burland. 
11489 Morning Glory Band. 
, Miss Martin. 
11490 Band. 
P., Miss Fagin. 
Rosebud Band. 
.» Miss Komescher. 


11491 


11443 Catholic Colored Schools. 


Ww illing Workers Band. 


Washington Band. 


11459 W iNing Workers Band. 


11492 Busy Bee Band. 
P., Alice Martin. 
11493 Star Band. 
, Ella Shea, 
11494 Robin Band. 
» Mahala Pugh. 
11495 Canary Band. 
P., R. E. Graham. 
11496 Redbird Band. 
P., Mary Martin. 
11497 Bluebird Band. 
P., Miss Kennedy. 
11498 Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Brogan. 
11499 Tuberose Band, 
P., Miss Platz. 
11500 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Rich. 
11501 Workers Band. 


Prag 
11502 Lark Bz 
P., Mrs. M. E. Perrin. 
11508 Humming-bird Band. 
P., Miss Griffing. 
11504 Verbena Band. 
P., Miss Boude. 
11505 Pink Band. 
P., Miss Crockett. 
11506 Primrose Band. 
P., Miss Spillman. 
11507 Fuchsia Band. 
P., Miss Kercheval. 
11508 Oriole Band. 
P., Miss 
11509 Goldfinch Ban . 
, Miss Bonney. 
11510 Snowbird Band. 
gnes Shaw. 
1511 Geo. Washington Band. 
P., G. A. Yates. 
11512 Longfellow Band. 
P., Lizzie Williams. 
11513 Goldsmith Band. 
, Lizzie Sowden. 
11514 L ily Band, 
P., Grace Thomas. 
11515 Violet Band. 
P., Mary Ambrose. 
11516 Tulip Band. 
P., Miss Norrell. 
11517 


Rose Band. 
P., Miss Unkraut. 
11518 Helping Hand Band. 
Miss Crossweller. 
11519 Mocking-bird Band. 
P., Mary C. Shine. 
11520 Band. 
P., Jennie Littell. 
11521 Rosebud Band. 
P., Miss Guerin. 
11522 Hope Band. 
P., Eliza Rees. 
11523 Star Band. 
P., Mrs. Callahan. 
11524 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Murphy. 
11525 Lily Band. 
Miss Johnson. 
11526 Rose Band. 
P., Miss Rawlins. 
27 Never Fail Band. 
P., Arnold Ellis. 
11528 Try Band. 
P., Miss French. 
11529 Touch-me-not Band, 
P., M. H. Johnson. 
11530 Forget-me-not Band. 
F. Miss Clarke, 
11531 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Richards. 
11552 Daisy Band. 
P., H. Ross. 
11533 Morning Glory Band. 
P., Fannie Evans. 
11534 Buttercups Band. 
» M. B. Walker. 
11535 Can: ary Band. 
, Miss Jackson. 
11536 Bluebird Band. 
P., Miss Hildebrandt. 
11537 Redbird Band. 
P., Miss S. Jones. 
11538 Snowbird Band. 
., Miss Sherrer. 
11539 Lily Band. 
» Miss Abernathy. 
11540 Tulip Band. 
fiss Pyle. 
11541 Violet Band. 
P., Miss Lewis. 
11542 Rose Band. 
P., Miss King. 
11543 Sumner Band. 
P., Samuel B. Singer. 
11544 J. G. Whittier Band. 
P., Minnie Moore. 
11545 Garrison Band. 
P., Miss Armstrong. 
11546 Douglas Band. 
P., James Cason, 
11547 Lincoln Band. 
P., Erminie Bell. 


| | 
| 
P., Sarah A. Bell. 
li Try Band. 
| 
1135 
Sue M. Joyce. | 
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11358 
11359 
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| 
- 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


11548 Golden Rule Band. 
» Lizzie Price. 
11549 Friendship Band. 
» Mattie Clarke. 
11550 Covington, Ky. 
Catholic Schools. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., Sister Eusibia. 
11551 Never Fail Band. 
., Sister Armella. 
11552 Vll Try Band. 
P., Sister Michaela. 
11553 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Sister Eugenia. 
11554 Willing Workers Band, 
, Sister Hortulana. 
11555 Helping Hand Band. 
P., Mr. M. Abele. 
11556 St. Aloysius School. 
Rose Band. 
P., Sister Floriana. 
11557 Violet Band 
P., Sister Tarsella. 
11558 Pansy Band. 
P., Sister Waldburga. 
11559 Lily Band. 
» Sister Clementra. 
11560 Tulip Band, 
P., Sister Alexia. 
11561 Daisy Band. 
Mr. Kunst. 
11562 Covington, Ky. 
La Salette 
Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Sister Lauretta. 
11563 Goldenrod Band, 
, Sister Alberta, 
11564 Touch-me-not Band. 
P., Sister Chrysostoma. 
11565 Verbena Band. 
P., Sister Romelia. 
11566 Snowdrop Band. 
P., Sister Victoria. 
11567 Jessamine Band. 
P., Sister Afra. 
11568 Canary Band. 
P., Sister Basilla. 
11569 Bluebird Band. 
P., Sister Rose Ann. 
11570 Redbird Band. 
Sister Josina, 
11571 Oriole Band. 
, Sister Beatrice. 
11572 Lark Band. 
P., Sister Mary Leo. 
11573 Dove Band. 
P., Sister Lorenza. 
11574 Robin Band. 
P., Sister George Maria. 
11575 Humming- bird Band. 
Sister Pauletta. 
11576 St. Patrick School. 
Mayflower Band. 
P., Sister Humbline. 
11577 Buttercups Band. 
P., Sister Devota. 
11578 Magnolia Band. 
P., Sister Bertrand. 
11579 Morning Glory Band. 
, Sister Joseph. 
11580 Covington, Ky. 
Helping Hand Band. 
P., Mattie Allen. 
11581 Providence, 
Oxford 94 Band. 
Sec., Albert E. Manchester. 
Brunswick, Me. 
Little Helpers Band. 


11582 


P., Elizabeth A. S. Pennell. 


11533 W. Va. 
ope 
Pus Seffens. 
11584 Beaver Falls, N. Y. 
Black Beauty Band. 
P., Minnie Miller, 
11585 Providence, R. I. 
Greenwich St. Primary Sch. 
The Willing Band. 
11586 Good Will Band. 
11587 Star Band. 
11588 True Band. 
11589 Bellevue Ave. Primary Sch. 
Bellevue Band No. 1. 
11590 Bellevue Band No. 2. 
11591 Bellevue Band No. 3. 
11592 Potter Ave. School. 
Band No. 1. 
P., Tommie Dunlavey. 
11593 Band No. 2. 
P., Amelia P. Kimball. 
11594 Band No. 3. 
P., John Donahoe. 
11595 Public St. Primary School. 
Public St. Band No. 1. 
11596 Public St. Band No. 2. 
11597 Public St. Band No. 3. 
11598 Providence, R. I. 
Helping Band. 
P., Mrs. Eliza J. Hopkins. 
11599 Sidney, N. ¥. 
Merry Birds Band. 
P., Miss Cora Lottridge. 
11600 Rockville, Conn. 
Thoughtful Band. 
P., Clara F. Packard. 
11601 Mace, Ind. 
Heart and Hand Band. 
P., Maurice Finn. 
11602 Wheatley, Tenn. 
Wheatley’s Band. 
P., W. D. Wheatley. 


11603 Batavia, N. Y. 
ur Band. 
P., Anna Curtis. 
11604 New York City. 
Keller Band. 
P., Miss J. E. Keller. 
11605 Newport, Ky. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., Chas, Hammond. 
11606 Willing Workers Band. 
» Hannah Purser. 
11607 Vii Try Band. 
P., Jennie Waterhouse. 
11608 Never Fail Band. 
P., Fannie W. Greene, 
11609 Busy Workers Band. 
P., Margy L, Gilson. 
11610 Helping Hand Band. 
» Lula Searing. 
11611 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Edith M. Venable. 
11612 Star Band. 
» Gladys Peek. 
11613 Band. 
» Minnie Ross. 
11614 Sunshine Band. 
P., Ella Holbrook. 
11615 Lily Band. 
P., Carrie W. Weber. 
11616 Tulip Band. 
P., Mamie Roderick. 
11617 Violet Band. 
.» Cora Rambo. 
11618 Daisy Band. 
P., Anna M. Knox. 
11619 Garrison Band. 
J. W. Lee. 
11620 Verbena Band. 
P., Allison Drake. 
11621 Buttercups Band. 
, Jennie T. Walsh. 
11622 Snowdrop Band. 
P., Kate T. Perry. 
11623 Rose Band. 
P., Fannie W. Perry. 
11624 Mayflower Band. 
, Jessamine Bowers. 
11625 Boy Bee Band. 
ugenia M. Bowers. 
11626 Robin Band. 
P., Cora Conner. 
11627 Bluebird Band. 
P., Hattie Conner. 
11623 Dove Band. . 
P., Anna M. Neale. 
11629 Lark Band. 
» Belle Stemler. 
11630 Redbird Band. 
., Mary Barrett. 
11631 Canary and. 
P., Rebecca Quinn. 
11632 Rosebud Band. 
P., Kate L. Reardon. 
11633 Longfellow Band. 
P., Emma B. Smith, 
11634 Whittier Band. 
Sallie Immergart. 
11635 G. T. Angell Band. 
P., Alice L. Nealeans. 
11636 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mary Harris. 
11637 Morning Glory Band. 
P., Blanche Burke. 
11638 Geranium Band. 


, Ella G. Bennett. 
11639 Oriole Band. 
P., Gwen Edwards. 
| 11600 Mocking. bird Band. 
e H. Mara. 
Forget -me-not Band. 


finnie E. Hewetson. 


“11642 Touch-me-not Band. 
P., Minnie A, Clark. 
| 11643 Biack Beauty Band. 
P., Gertrude K. Wood, 
Tuberose Band. 
, Lizzie M. Hewetson. 
“11645 Myrtle Band. 
P., Carrie M. Striker. 
Pink Band. 
P., Mary E. Cain. 
11647 Band No. 2. 
| P., Cornelia R. Payne. 
| 11618 Lily Band No 2. 
P., Ida M. McGinniss. 
11649 Pansy Band No. 2. 
P., Julia A. Knoop. 
| 11650 Daisy Band No. 2. 
P., Louisa L. Knoop. 
| 11651 Vii Try Band No. 2. 
., Mrs. Damison. 
| 11652 Never Fail Band No. 2. 
P., Miss Winser. 
11653 Thoreau Band. 
., Miss Kountz. 
11654 aes Bergh Band. 
P., Clara R. Dunkhorst. 
11655 Lon fellow Band No. 2. 
, Ella A. Dunkhorst. 
11656 Magnolia Band. 
P., Eva M. Chase. 
11657 Violet Band No. 2. 
P., Carrie L. Berndt. 
11658 Willing Workers Band 
No. 2. 


0. 2. 

P., Anna Whittaker. 
11659 Lilac Band. 

P., Daisy Thompson. 
11660 Snowball Band. 

P., Jessie Richardson. 
Dewdrop Band. 

., Anna Youmans. 


COASTING 


11662 Canary Band No. 2 
, Grace Rardin. 
11663 Redbird Band No. 2. 
P., Miss McCarthy. 
11664 Oriole Band No. 2. 
» Miss Franklin. 
11665 Robin Band No. 2. 
P., Miss Fox. 
11666 Humming-bird Band. 
P., Mrs. Blackwood. 
11667 Immaculate Academy. 
Tulip Band. 
P., Sister Claracena. 
11668 Rose Band. 
, Sister Constance. 
11669 Lily Band. 
P., Sister Dosithea. 


A CALL ON THE POLICE FOR 
PROTECTION. 

One of the police officers tells a good 
cat story. He says he was walking slowly 
down a street, approaching a corner, 
when he saw a cat coming across, picking 
her way carefully to avoid sev eral wet 
places. At the same time a dog came up 
the street, in the opposite direction to 
that in which the policeman was moving. 
A second dog was coming along the other 
street, and turned the corner Dehind the 
cat just as she reached the sidewalk. They 
thus had the eat in a pocket, from which 
there seemed no escape but the prospect 
of a fierce battle. The officer stopped and 
was turning on his heel to see the fun he 
thought was coming, when something 
caught his coat, and, scrambling up his 
be ick, sat on his shoulder a very much 
frightened eat. The officer was hardly 
less frightened, for the assault was utterly 
unexpected. The cat regained her com- 
posure in a few seconds, however, and 
curled herself down contentedly, while 
the dogs ran around sniffing and whining, 
wondering where their prey had vanished 
to so suddenly. — Portland Press, Dec. 11. 


JANUARY 26TH — A PLEASANT 
CALL. 


While sitting at our desk this morning a 
bright-looking little fellow with shining 
eyes came in and said: « My name is Henry 
M. Perkins, 1 live on street, and / 
want to join the ‘Band of Mercy. I stopped 
aman beating his horse on Common St.” 

* How did you do it?” we asked. 

“When he threw his whiplash back to 
strike [ caught the whiplash and twitched 
the whip out of his hands and ran away, 
and he didn’t get it again. Iran into the 
house.” We promptly made Henry M. 
Perkins a member of the ‘Band of Mercy,” 
and gave him some literature and a certi- 
ficate of membership. 

He said he had read “Black Beauty” 
through once, and he liked it so well that 
he kept reading it through and through. 

All Boston drirers who are disposed to beat 
their horses will have to look out sharp for 
Henry M. Perkins. 


PLEASANT TALK. 


Monday, Jan. 25th, we had great pleasure 
in an hour’s talk to the Episcopal clergy of 
Boston and v ae ys at their rooms in 
Hamilton Place. e say talk, because the 


11670 Violet Band. 
P., Sister Mary John. 
11671 Mayflower Band. 
Sister Mary Laurince. 
11672 Verbena Band. 
P., Sister Mary Evangelist. 
11673 Pink Band. 
P., Sister Rosalia. 
11674 Pansy Band. 
P., Sister Harriet. 
11675 Daisy Band. 
P., Sister Albertine. 
11676 Buttercups Band. 
, Sister Thaesilla. 
11677 Corpus Christi School. 
Try Band. 
P., Sister Cecilia. 


‘up. 


| 11678 Never Fail Band. 
P., Sister Boremea. 
11679 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Sister Sybilla. 
11680 Pansy Band. 
P., Sister Aveline. 
11681 Daisy Band. 
P., Sister Germain. 
11682 Providence, R. I. 
Potter’s Ave. School. 
Band No. 4. 
P., Eugene Carroll. 
11683 Greenwich St. School, 
Tiny Helpers Band. 
P., Miss E. W. Pierce. 
11684 Honor Band. 
P., Nellie Mowry. 


pressure on us during the past three years has com- 
pelled us to decline all invitations to give addresses, 
and so we accepted the kind invits ition of this asso- 
ciation, which we have had the pleasure of address- 
ing, in different years, four times, on condition that 
we should ape ged without preparation, talk to them 

collectively as we would to them individually. It 
Was to us as pleasant an hour as we have passed 


since our sixty-one days in the Boston Public 
Schools. 

HER DOG WENT FOR HELP. 
OLD GRANNY FARRELL WOULD HAVE DIED 


EXCEPT FOR THE DOG'S INTELLIGENCE. 
WILKESBARRE, Oct. 15. 

“Granny” Farrell is one of the distinguished 
residents of the village of Sturmerville. She is 
years old. For 31 years she has been a widow. 
Her husband and one son were killed in the war. 
She draws a good pension, but insists on living the 
life of a hermit. She has no relatives, and lives 
in a little frame house a quarter of a mile from 
the nearest neighbor. She was last seen in Pittston 
about the middle of gt apg She told a store- 
keeper there that she had laid in her winter's 
supply of provisions and would soon lock herself 
Granny’s neighbors knew what that meant. 
Every winter she locks herself up and nobody sees 
her until spring again. 

When the house was closed this way daylight 
neverentered. She lived by lamplight. She always 
claimed the light of winter was cold and that she 
burned less coal when the house was closed up 


tight. Granny’s only companion was a big New- 
foundland dog. When she went to the cellar 
for coal the dog would always accompany her. 
He would take the coal bucket in his mouth and 
carry it up stairs. He would do the same with 
the ash bucket. Dick, like his mistress, would 


never leave the house in winter. On Saturday last 
the dog made his escape from the house. He went 
to Mrs. Lackey’s, the nearest neighbor, and set up 
a fearful barking. He would start off toward the 
house of his mistress, whining, and then return 
again. Mrs. Lackey at once said old Granny was 
either dead or very sick. The dog leaped with joy 
when three persons started off with him. Arriving 
at the house the dog went to a cellar hole where 
he had made his exit from the house. It was found 
that he had torn away two big boards which had 
been nailed fast. His front jaws were badly lacer- 
ated and his mouth was very sore. 

The Lackeys broke down the back door, and 
when they entered they found Granny more dead 
than alive. She had been stricken with paralysis. 
The last food she took was bologna sausage and 
hard crackers. The sausage had been dragged 
from a cupboard to the bed by the dog. He now 


| oceupies a place at the foot of his mistress’s bed. 
The doctor says Granny cannot live.—Boston Journal. 
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Receipts by the M.S. P. C. A. in December. 
Fines and witness’ fees, $99.43. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 
“A Friend,” for dogs and cats, $23; E. A. Good- 
now, $10; Miss F. Lincoln, $4; Friends in 2d Church, 
Dorchester, $4; E. L. Davis, $3. 


FIVE DOLLARS EACH. 
Mrs. G. N. Carpenter, “ D. A.,” J. C. Braman, Laura 
A. Dean, Mrs. J. Witherell, Holyoke Machine Co., C. 
M. Dyer, Henry Nash, Mrs. A. Harding. 


Two DOLLARS EACH. 

Francis Rodman, Mrs. H.C. Rice, Miss Katherine 
Allen, 8. Forehand, F. H. Dewey, G. E. Merrill, Miss 
A. L. Stoddard, F. L. Gibbs, E. C. A. Becker, Rev. C. 
Stebbins, C. H. Follansbee, Mrs. M. M. Ainsworth. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

Mrs. Chas. P. Chase, Christie Stakke, Bessie Stakke, 
Gertrude Stevens, Mrs. M. P. Richardson, “A Friend,” 
Mrs. D. B. Marshall, E. B. Crane, Mrs. A. L. D. Bux- 
ton, B. W. Potter, H. McIntosh, Mrs. S. F. Haven, 
Cc. E. Stevens, M. H. Cowden, L. Goddard, P. A. 
Thompson, C. M. Bent, Mrs. W. E. Rice, Mrs. M. 
D. Leland, C. W. Wood, Mrs. H. B. Wilder, O. F. 
Blacker, Mrs. W. L. Clark, E. F. Bisco, Edna J. Tyler, 
G. P. Cooke, P. P. Field, Annie A. Daniels, C. C. Field, 
Rev. J. B. Wicks, Rev. W. Woodbury, Mrs. Geo. W. 
Cook, B. Warren, Mrs. L. F. Ainsworth, Mrs. Geo. 
Johnson, Henry A. Warren, Dr. C. W. Stickney, Wm. 
Howe, Dr. J. S. Ames, Jas. C. Allen, A. K. Learned, 
Rev. A. Gunnison. : 

All others in sums of less than $1, $1.14. 

Total, $156.14. 

American Humane Education Society, for litera- 
ture and sundries, $142.50. 

SUBSCRIBERS. 

Mrs. Cora A. Meiser, $14; Olympia Humane Society, 
$10.50; W. E. Keith, $5.20; Mrs. J. D. Mott, $4.80; Meth. 
S. S., Walnut Hill, $3.75; S. S. Wares, $3; Roffe’s 
Agency, $3; E. T. Bryant, $2.70; E. E. Caswell, $2.50; 
Jennie Hopkins, $2.50; Mrs. A. E. McIntyre, $2.50; 
H. F. Morrow, 22.40; Ella D. Zinn, $1.80; Mrs. L. E. 
Way, $1.80; Miss R. J. Dowds, $1.80: Alice C. Lang- 
dell, 1.80; Mrs. H.C. Leonard, $1.80; Moore’s Agency, 
$1.75; Mrs. Mary F. Dorr, $1.50; Miss Simmons, $1.50; 
Mary S. Hayward, $1.50; Mrs. L. A. Brown, $1.50; J. 
W. Conner, $1.50; Frank Byall, $1.25; Ruth S. Clen- 
dennon, $1.25; Mr. Hatch, $1.25; Mrs. F. Suckling, 
$1.06; Mrs. Emily Meacham, $0.75; Mrs. C. L. Moor, 
$0.75; Sophia L. O. Allen, 20.75; Mrs. James L. Smith, 
$0.75; Mrs. M. Eells, $0.62. 

Two DOLLARS EACH. 

Orville W. Lane, Rev. W. W. Corbyn, Miss Maggie 
Mast, Miss Lizzie C. Haynes, Mrs. E. T. Phipps, Mrs. 
C. F. Richardson, W. A. Durant, Geo. Kinney. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

Millard Wood, Fred. Mather, Wm. B. R. English, 
Mrs. W. R. Woodward, Mrs. J. M. Hoppin, A. G. Top- 
pan, W. J. Mackenzie, Mrs. J. P. Morris, Brentano’s, 
Mrs. E. Gelpke, F. Nellie Karman, Mrs. E. R. Dodge, 
Mrs. M. L. Dodge, Bertha Wheeler, Rev. Wm. Miller, 
Miss L. Westacott, R. L. Ladd, E. I. Brock, L. M. Dyer, 
Mrs. R. H. Pratt, Mrs. J. B. Turner, Mrs. J. E. Hallett, 
Rev. John Wood, Alice Tucker, J. E. Hills, W. B. 
Trask, Speer Hosack, J.C. Braman, L. A. Tallmadge, 
J.T. Smith, Mrs. R. Rew, Dane Hurlburt, Mrs. 0. B. 
Champion, Sarah F. Morey, Rev. J. D. Mitchell, Agnes 
A. Aubin, Mrs. Huntington, Mrs. E. 8. Swain, Mrs. 
Byington, Mrs. 8. R. Boor, M. Saunders. 

FIFTY CENTS EACH. 

Miss D. W. Dickey, Mrs. J. Davis, C. J. Graham, I. 
G. Maynard, L. B. Whittemore, C. A. Maynard, Miss 
L. Powell, Miss J. Clarke, Miss S. E. Stewart, F. A. 
Smyth, Amey D. Willson, G. W. Wellington, Miss J. 
M. Craig, M. Loker, Mrs. H.C. Bascom, Miss A. Car- 
son, 8S. McDermott, Miss Ida Joyne, E. Burdock, Miss 
M. King, Sarah E. Pardee, L. Mary Roe, Rev. C. R. 
Lane, E. C. Webster, Mrs. F. Smith, Miss L. O. Gil- 
christ, James Adams, Miss M. Ferguson, Miss I. 
Becker, L. Willie, E. G. Warren, Mrs. W. F. Parrott, 
Mrs. E. B. Averill, Mrs. A. R. London, F. I. Breckin- 
ridge, O. Whipple, Miss II. O. Bouve, R. M. Bundy, 
T. W. Jenness, Eunice Corwine, Geo. Landers, Miss 
8S. C. Haynes, F. Hill, Rev. W. H. Gladdes, Mrs. Dr. 
French, Mrs. J. B. Phelps, D. Stickney, Louisa J. 
Julian, Damrell & Upham, Hattie Fuller, C. I. Camp- 
bell, Mrs. H. B. Hunt, G. B. Storer, Mrs. J. L. Smith, 
Sarah F. Derby, Mrs. M. A. Smith, Mrs. E. R. Boyer, 
J. A. Field, Fred. Thurlow, Fannie M. Stone, Fred 
Roach, Miss R. Porter, J. P. Thompson, Jules F. Wil- 
lock, Mrs. E. Warden, S. Gray, S. Wheeler, F. 0. Cooke, 
C. E. Hodgman, Miss C. E. Folsom, G. W. Wellington, 
Mrs. C. J. E. Towle, A. A. Lovell, Mrs. F. B. Singley, 


WINTER 


Mary B. Hopkins, Miss A. M. Haney, R. Foster, S. 
Howland, J. E. Pritchard, Sally A. Wardwell, J. H. 
Nettleton, R. H. Elkington, Mrs. 8. M. Green, Eliza A. 
Mowry, Miss E. P. Wilson, Alice Lyman, Mrs. J. H. 
Allen, Anna Emerson, Miss H. M. Clarke, S. Whitney, 
Mrs. IL. V. Sanborn, Miss A. C. MacRae, E. Gunnison, 
Susanna Brinton, Sarah A. Edgerly, Ralph C. Peck, 
Gibson Bell, Mrs. J. H. Bread, Ellsworth A, Wheeler, 
G. W. Hills. 

All others in sums of less than fifty cents, $15.57. 

Total, $206.10. 

Publications sold, $185.14. 

Interest, 29.38. 

Total, $798.69. 
Receipts by the American Humane Education 

Society in December, 

Wm. G. Means, $300; Mrs. Sarah R. Osgood, $250; 
Miss Georgiana Kendall, $100; Mrs. A. L. Barber, $50; 
Cc. C. Corbin, $50; Miss Louise Kennedy, $50; Mrs. 
Mary Greenough, $24.35; Mrs. W. HI. Haile, $20; Mrs. 
R. H. Cole, $20; “ Echo,” 310; Mrs. E. L. Beecher, $5; 
Miss C. E. Bodwell, 35; Mrs. C. F. Richardson, $5; 
Mrs. A. E. McIntyre, 35; Mrs. A. E. Moulton, $1.25; 
Sophia L. 0. Allen, $1; M. Grace Wakefield, $1. 

Interest, $105.80. 

And from Sales of “ Black Beauty.” 

Crawford Shoe Co., $847.98; Mrs. Anna E. Brown, 
35; B. F. Felt, Jr., $18; Mrs. E. F. Wileman, $5; Bel- 
knap & Warfield, $7.02; Anna E. Clark, $12; Mrs. A. L. 
Barber, 39; Mrs. I. A. Hutchinson, $7.50; J. H. Miller, 
$15; Thomas B. Fowler, $5; Callie Wherritt, 35.40; 
Miss E. B. Hall, $9; E. W. Griffith, 36; Mrs. Amy 
Woodward, $20; Mrs. 8. Southard, $5; John Burke, $5; 
A. A. Lovell, $56.25. 

All others in sums,of less than $5, $195.44. 


PUBLICATIONS RECEIVED. 
Animal World. London, England. 
Zoophilist. London, England. 


Animal Herald. New Orleans, La. 

Humane Journal. Chicago, Hl. 

Journal of Zoophily. Philadelphia, Pa. 

Our Animal Friends. New York, N. Y. 

Animals’ Friend. Vienna, Austria. 

Bulletin of the Russian 8. P. A. St. Petersburg, Rus- 


sla. 

Schleswig-Holstein Journal for the Care of Birds and 
Protection of Animals. Kiel, Germany. 

Zoophilist. Naples, Italy. 

Buenos Ayres, 8. A. Twelfth Annual Report of the 
Argentine 8S. P. A., for 1891. 


JANUARY Ist, 
In our mail, received on New Year’s morning, we 
find that “The Lutheran Observer,” of Philadelphia, 
has just distributed about 5000 copies of “Black 
Beauty” among their subscribers, and that Hugh 
Lindsay, publisher of the “Daily Loyal News,” Wunt- 
ingdon, Pa., is making a similar distribution among 
his subscribers. 


1892. 


- 
“Our Dumb Animals.” —No one can read this hand. 
some and brilliantly edited monthly without being 
impressed with the grandeur of its mission. There 


is a peculiar charm in the make-up of the paper that 
makes one feel he must read it from beginning to 
end.— Washington Register. 
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PRICES OF HUMANE PUBLICATIONS. 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained 
at our offices at the following cost prices, 
free of postage : — 


Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo, T. 
ngell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed, 
Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 
T. Angell, - 8centseach,or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell. 
Eight of either No. or Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; twenty- 
four for 10 cents; one hundred, 25 cents, 
Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell, . + § .25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
by George T. Angell, at 2 cents for 
the whole twelve eed together, or 
Care of Horses, ° ° 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell, 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell, 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 


The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell, . ; 
The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides), 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr. 


BEERS 


Service of Mercy, selections from Scripture 
Band ot Mercy Intormation, by Geo. T. 
Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs and Hymns, 
book torm, two cents for the whole, or 2.00 “ 


Band of Mercy Metal Badges, 8 cents each. 
Band of Mercy Ribbon Badges, 4 cents each. 
Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 
Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 
Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet by 
Geo. T. Angell, including all necessary for forming Socie- 
ties tor the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands ot 
Mercy. This, as wellas the address of Mr. Angell to the 
National Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temper- 
ance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to 
every one asking. 
The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


MASSACHUSETTS SOCIETY FOR THE 
PREVENTION OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 40 
cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty 
and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred 
and more copies, as now, 25 cents each, in advance. 
Postage free to all parts of the United States. 


a@- Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may be 
sent to the Editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk Street, cor. 
Hawley, Boston. 

RATES oF SociETY MEMBERSHIP: 
Active Life, - - $10000] Associate Annual, - $500 
Associate Life, - - 5000|Children’s, - - - - 100 
Active Annual, - - 1000] Branch, - - - - - - 100 

All members receive OuR DumMB ANIMALS free, and 
all publications of the Society. 


OFFICES oF THE SOCIETY: 


GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 


Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 


Our Dumb Animals. 
yA \ + = | 
| 
= 
| 
| 


